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FEMALE FRIEND SHIP: 


O R T HE 
INNOCENT SUFFERER! 


FF 


Shew me the man 

That can adminiſter to minds diſcas'd, 

Pluck- from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 

Ne out the written troubles of the brain 3 

And with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 

Cleanſe the full boſom of that perilous ſtufſf 

Which weighs upon the heart. 5 

Macbeth 


UR burleſque theatric hero, 
having finiſhed his narative; 
Melwill engaged bim as a 
kind of guide. During his 


*. 


o 


- 
* 
FO 


ſtay at Paris, which was about three 
- Vous Ib B weeks, 


A 
* 


2 A MORAL NOVEL. 


weeks, but prudently conſidering him 
2s. one of thoſe who know too much of 

low life to be truſted, diſmiſſed him on 
ſetting out for the capital of Spain ; on 
his arrival at Madrid, our diſcontent- 
ed traveller hired lodgings in one of the 
moſt capital ſtreets, and by frequenting 
all public places ſoon contratted a larger 
ſphere of acquaintance than Spaniſh re- 
- fTerve, eſpecially to foreigners, ſeemed to 
admit ; however he avoided any particu- 
lar intimacy except with Don Carlos, 
who was the only ſon of a grandee and 
of one of the moſt reſpectable families in 
that kingdom. This young gentleman 
was about two and twenty years of age, 
handſome in perſon, elegant in appear- 
ance, modeſt in behaviour, and uns, 
daunted in danger, conſtant in friend: © 
ſhip, ſenſible, charitable and generous : 
No wonder that with theſe. qualificatiy 


ons 
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Jens Melvill and he contracted a ſym- 
'F pathetic and mutual eſteem for each 
other, which in a ſhort time grew into 
the moſt diſintereſted friendſhip. 


Don Pelajo, (the name of Don Carlos's 
father) had formerly been in the wars, 
2 where he had diſtinguiſhed himſelf much 
for his bravery ; he was judicious, brave, 
and prudent: ' polite and affable to thoſe 
who were acquainted with him, but to 

ſtrangers appeared to have the national 

haughtineſs ſtamped upon his deport- 
ment; yet even then he rather created 
7 reſpe than diſguſt, he married when 
very young, but inheriting rather too 
much of the Spaniſh jealouſy, his wife 
led not the happieſt life, and left him at 
the age of twenty nine, a widower with 
two children, (viz.) a ſon and a daugh- 
ter, what the former was the reader has 
ö B 2 already 


4 A MORAL NOVEL, 
already heard, I will now as near as 1 


am able, draw the picture of his daugh- 
ter Juliana; who when Melvill firſt 
ſaw her, was about eighteen years of 


£ 
4 = 


age. Her ſize of a delicate medium, 


her complexion ſo beautiful that had it 
not been the ſame from her youth, mali- 
? cious ſcandal, would have faid it was ar- 
,  tificial, her perſon was genteel, ler 
hair and eye-brows of a beautiful brown, ? 
the former curling in ringlets, over her | 
ivory neck, ſeemed like a gorgeous 
net, to entrap the heart of all beholders, 
the latter formed two exact bows over 
her large blue eyes, which very few erer 


4 
— 
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if 


dared to look on twice, and her teeth © 


| (to borrow an expreſſion from a favour- 

ite author) were like poliſhed ivory ſet © 
in a coral bed. Thete perſonal accom- 
pliſhments joined to a good natural un- 
derſtanding, much Improved by art, 
made 
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AMO RAL NOVEL. 5 
made the lovely Juliana, the moſt AC- 
compliſhed young lady in Madrid. 


Such were the father and daughter, to 
whom Don Carlos introduced Melvill 
as one of his moſt particular friends, 
ſuch was the family by which our hero 
was much careſſed, and in whoſe ac- 
quaintance he thought himſelf extreme- 
Ty happy. 


Don Felajo gave him a general invi- 
tation to his houle, Rc to rid him- 
'Felf of thoſe diſagreeable thoughts con- 
cerning Maria, that he knew would 
intrude vpon ſolitude, he cordially ac- 
r and made almoſt conſtant uſe 

Don Carlos and he were ſcarce 
*. aſunder, as inſtead of calling 
each other, every time they met, 
gave an additional ſatisfaction to both, 
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always finding that reciprocal ſatisfaction | 
when together, which ſenſible men mult 
meet with, in converſing with perſons of 


equal knowledge and delicacy. 


Though in all their intercourſes Mel- 
vill thought himſelf happy, ſtill there 
was a certain Je ne ſcais quoi in his coun- 
tenance, that plainly ſhewed he was | 


not ſo; Don Carlos could not avoid ob- 


ſerving this uneaſineſs, the real cauſe * 
of which the reader knows; and with 7 
all the tenderneſs of affection, inſiſted on 
being acquainted therewith; Melvill 
could refuſe nothing to ſo dear a friend, . 
and therefore informing him of tbe 
whole affair concluded with his deter- 


mined reſolution to forget her, in which 
he was not a little ſtrengthened by the 
ſalutary advice of his ſecond ſelf, for fo 

be frequently called Don Carlos. 


% 
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500 Juliana, though young, had received 
4 ſeveral off-rs from men of leading family 


ns of 


and fortune, but conſcious that her own 
eſtate muſt one day be very conſider- 
able, ſhe thought herſelf thereby en- 
dowed with an undoubted right, to 
pleaſe herſelf in fo momentous a choice; 
at leaſt ſuch were the arguments which 
her own mind furniſhed her with, to 
paliate whatmany deemed imprudence 
though the real truth was no other, than 
that her time was not yet come, ſhe 
has yet never ſcen any one for whom 
ſhe felt a tender partiality, but alas! of 
how ſhort a duration was her enjoyment. 
of this pleaſing indifference; for qi her 
3 firſt introduction ro Melvill, ſhe was 
7 ſeized with a ſenſation her heart had 
'Z hitherto been an entire ſtranger to, her 
ſpirits were ſo fluttered and her whole 
. ſo diſordered, that it was with 


B 4 difficulty 
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difficulty ſhe made any return to the 
many compliments which he paid her, 
and although when he took his leave, 
her head was ſo diſturbed, with the 
thoughts of this Engliſh ſtranger, as 
totally to deſtroy her nights reſt, ſtill 


young and unſkilled in all the arts of 


love, ſhe could aſſign no reaſon for the 
unuſual. palpitation of her heart; though 
her eyes always ſparkled with an addi- 


tional ſatisfaction when in his company, 
and as very few days paſſed in which ſhe 


had not this pleaſute; love had made 4 


great progrels in her affections, before 


ſhe knew it by any other name, than 


that of ** regard for ſo dear a friend of 
« her brother's.” | | „ 


Admiringand admired, our hero would 
have been completely happy, had not 
that felicity (as I before ſaid) been de- 
ſtroyed 
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| A MORAL NOVEL. . g 
ſtroyed by the thoughts of the ſeeming- 
ly perfidious Maria, who in ſpite of 
himſelf, was always the ſubject of his 
private meditations, and although to 
all outward appearance, he ſeemed per- 
fectly eaſy and compoſed, ſtill he pined 
inwardly, and would frequently ex- 
claim, Wretch that I am, why was 
J ever fool enough to declare my paſ- 
& fjon for a worthleſs woman, who muſt 
© now laugh at and deſpiſe me for my fol- 
ly? Diſſembling hypocrite] thuscru- 
« elly at one blow to blaſt my happineſs 
4 for ever, juſt too when I had figured 
sto myſelf proſpects of felicity for many 
years to come; as an additional miſery 
4 muſt I ſtill be doomed to doat upon 
* woman, who in open violation of 
« all the rules of truth and honour, has 
« after the moſt ſolemn promiſes, de- 


«* voted herſelf to another. No! ſince 
B 5 « ſhe 
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© ſhe has thus forfeited all right of pre- 
© tenſion to my eſteem, I can or muſt 
© endeavour to baniſh her from my 
thoughts.“ | 


A'MORAL NOVEL 11 


CH AP. XXVI. 


Hence, daſhful cunning, 

I am your wiſe, if you will marry me; 

If not I'll die your maid; to be your fellow 

You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant 

Whether you will or no. hs 
The Tempeſt. 


HILE he was thus one day 
| railing againſt the unfortunate 
Maria, Don Carlos, who through a 
flight partition had heard all he ſaid, 
-* unexpectedly, entered the room, and 
taking his hand in the moſt affectionate 
manner, Indeed (faid he) my dear 


__ TTL gen... 


friend, this mult nat be, you promiſed 
| to drive this Engliſh beauty from my 
mind, and from your ſeeming tran- 
quility and compoſure, I flattered my- 


ſelf you had ſucceeded, remember Har- 
| FE "5 we ry, 


12 AMORALNOWEL, 
ry, thoſe wounds heal ill, which men 
do give themſelves. 


Ob Don Carlos (intetrupted he) 
4] had as you ſay reſolved.to forget her, 
* and firmly meant to keep my reſolu - 
“tion, but alas! I find that I am un- 
« equal to the taſk, that I have impoſed 
60 upon myſe lf. muſt I confels to 
4 n, that Jam not maſter of my 
eg on intents that once amiable girl 
has ſuch an aſcendancy over me; 
« that one thou ght of her deſtroys the 
ee nobleſt purpoſes of my ſoul. — I can- 
not live without her, and as fate has 
«.cruelly. chus placed her beyond my 
_ n is ſeal- 
ed.” 


f ne e tor ſhame! (cried Don 


Carlos) have you no ſenſe of honour 
| or 


* 
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men | « or reſentment of ſo deep an'injury, — 
What when a woman has uſed you fo 
4 ſhamefully— ſtill to entertain a paſ- 
4 ſion for her—rouſe yourſelf and be in 
= «reality the man you ſeem; conſider, 


if the falſe ungrateful idol of your 
2 * heart by her ill uſage cannot provoke 
4 you to a retaliation, yet conſider I 
4 beſeech you how criminal it is both in 
= « religion and honour to cheriſh a paſ- 
2 ſon for «nother man's wife. Think 
'5 but ſeriouſly of this and from my 
2 ba «thorough knowledge of your heart, 
VI am convinced you will manfully en- 
, 4 & deavour to forget her. — Promiſe 


« me, that you will do all in your ꝓow- 
«er towards it, and do not thus tame ly 
<« ſuffer your paſſions, to overcome your 


6. * 


” 


Yo 
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« Yes (cried Melvill) I am convinc- 7 
tied ] ſee the juſtneſs of your atgu- 
* ments, and am reſolved, henceſorta 
to abandon every conſideration f 
% Oak-hall. — ons, let us attend your 
« father, who by this time waits for 
A | 


* No (anſwered Don Carlos) I muſt 
ce firſt beg your ear for a few minutes, 
to ſomething I have to ſay.” 


His friend having bowed aſſent, he Y 
proceeded as follows: X 


« little apprehended, when firſt I 
« commenced an acquaintance with you 
« tar I ſhuuld ever have ſo much occa- 
« ſion to repent thereof, nay do not 
imagine that it is on my own ac 
count, (ſeeing him look aſtoniſhed) 

«c on 
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ine- 4 on the contrary I know no man, for 
gu- e whom I have a more ſincere regard nay 
'orth es affetion, nor can any one have more 
4 intrinſic merit, but I am ſorry, very 
our „ ſorry, for one perſon in this family, 
that you ever viſited Madrid, as I 
have great reaſon to fear, that ſhe is 
© © thereby rendered unhappy for life; you 
cannot after what I have faid, be ig- 
* norant that I mean, the poor capti- 
« vated Juliana; I muſt deem her un- 
( fortunate though by no means culpa- 
ble, as I do not at all wonder at an 
> * inexperienced, ſenſible, ingenious girl, 
fixing her affections though haſtily on 
& ſo deſerving an object; from the firſt 
moment of your arrival, ſhe admired 
* you, and from her frequent inter- 
te views, loved, before ſhe ſcarcely 
&« knew by what name to title her re- 
£ gard; from her behaviour, you ſure- 

* ly 
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ly muſt have ſuſpected ir; I did, and 3 


«by the following accident, diſcovered 


c that my ſuſpicions were not ground- 1 


Ess. — 


is perfectly acquainted with the Engliſn 
language, nor is ſhe a'bad proficient, 
either in the practical or compoſitive 
parts parts of muſic, and the other day 


I was aſſured of her regard for vou, 'by 


overhearing her ſinging the following 
little ſonnet, to her guittar, both the 
muſic any poetry of which, are I find of 


her own compoſition. 


I, 


When Henry firſt my eyes admir'd, 
1 madly thought myſelf his friend ; 
Too ſoon found *twas love inſpir d 
Thoſe hopes, on which my joys de- 


od. 


Ah! 


| You muſt have taken notice, that ſix 


A MORAL NOVEL. 1 
Ah! may my Henry grateful prove 

i And make me gen'rous, kind returns; 
So may that friendſhip, turn to love, 
Which in his genial boſom burns; 
III. 


Juliana then, ſupremely bleſt; 
Shall by ſweet experience prove, 

(Of ev'ry earthly charm poſſeſs'd) 
Th' angelic bliſs of faithful love, 


On hearing this, I taxed her with 
her weakneſs (if it may ſo be called.) 
By nature formed open and candid ſhe 
diſdains a falſhood of the ſlighteſt Kind 
therefore generouſly confeſſed that ſhe 
preferred Mr. Melvill to every man in 
* the world, — and making me her confi- 
dent; though ſhe ſaid it muſt call a 
bluſh into a maiden's cheek, to own 

her 
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CH AP. XXVII. 


w— The worm of peace is ſurety, 
Surety ſecure ; but modeſt doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wile; the tent that ſearches. 
To th' bottom of the wound. 


Troilus and Creſſida. 


HE next time our two friends 
were alone, Don Carlos reſumed 


his diſcourſe from the former chapter. 


_ Conſcious (ſaid he) that your afſecti- 
ons, were already preengaged, though 
en an undeſerving object, I endeavour- 
ed to perſuade my ſiſter to think no more 
of you, -and to encourage her thereto, 
bave (for which I hope you will pardon 
me) brokenthe ſacred bond of friendſhip; 
by informing her of your unhappy at- 
tachment to Maria, though but in part, 

as 
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I did not mention any thing of her being 
already married, only afſuringher, that 
your whole — was fixed on a young 
lady in England. 


Like you, my Henry, . ſhe was too 
much in love to hear reaſon, and it was 


in vain, that I urged a favourite ſenti- 


ment of her own to induce her to fo. 


get you they never knew to love 


who knew to change. I in vain 
aſked her what ſhe ſhould think of you, 


were you thus diſh5nouralvlerto trausfer | 


your affect ions rom one to the other; 
it all ſignified nothing.” But a8 :you 


muſt from fatal experience, know the 
difficulty of -overcoming a «miſplaced 


Ateftion, better than I'can»pretend to 
-inform-you;; I will fay no more upon 


the ſubject. In ſhort, ſhe inſiſtedd 


on my declaring it to you, which (as 
ſhe 


A MORAL NOVEL, 2. 
ſhe had been candid enough to conſets it) 
I:could not refuſes nor could I break 
my word with her, without adding 

thereto, the more flagrant crime of 
premeditated falſhood. I have alſo (as: 

I thought it my duty) informed my fa- 
ther of this affair, who would moſt; 
joyfully accept of you for a fon in law; 
I need not ſurely add, what I hope you 
are already convinced of, that I ſhould' 
be highly pleaſed to jointhe more endear- 

ing name of brother, to that of friend 
but l fear it will never be—all that I can 
now add, is, that I am ſorry poor Ju- 

liana's happineſs depends upon your an- 
ſwer, as I think, I too plainly * 
in your face. 


While Don Carlos was thus ſpeaking 
Melvill ſtood in the greateſt perplexity, 


— what to reply, but find- 
ing 
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ing his friend was waiting for an anſwer, 

as the only reſource, he begged ſome 

time to conſider of ſo friendly a propo- 
fal and promiſed to inform him of his 
reſolution, in writing, the enſuing day, 
after which, they hurried to their uſual 
gay companions, whoſe vivacity how- 
ever was not able to efface the gloom, 
which the above converſation had ſpread 
upon Melvill's countenance; and when 
he retired to his bed, it was without the 
leaſt inclination to ſleep. 


He lay ruminating the greateſt part. 

af the night on the buſineſs of the ſubſe- 
quent day, ſo delightful a proſpect was 
not eaſily renounced A beautiful 
virtuous young lady with an immenſe 
fortune, were ſtrong temptations for a 
man in his circumſtances, ſo very ill 

. uſed too by that woman where he had 
| garnered 


¶ garnered up his heart.— All theſe were 
Z incitements to him to reſolve to 


JF abandon Maria for ever and marry Ju- 
lana; bur then the thought of entering 
into ſuch an engagement, when he was 


convinced how firmly his affections were 
XZ otherwiſe fixed; wounded his conſcience 
as a man of honour and integrity, far 
too ſenſibly to ſuffer him to commit ſo 
baſe an action. 


After a loag and violent conflict; he 


had entertained ſince his departure, and 
which ſhot acroſs his mind preſenting 
her to his view in her original ſimplicity 
and virtue. 


©h 
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determined to make this ſacrifice to Ma- 
ria; in which he was not a little ſtrength- 
ened, by the firſt gleam of hope that he 


apparent, where our darkneſs and de- 
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Oh the extatic thought l but alas} it 


was but the glimmering of a tranſient 


ray, which even the moſt wretched will 
ſometimes entertain; and. which like the 
burning taper's light, will be the moſt- 


ſpair are in the extreme. 


- 


: 


K. 4 


A drowning man will catch at every 
ſtraw. However be that as it may, it 
fixed him firmly in her favour, and he 


had the ſatis factory conſciouſneſs of hav- 


ing acted right, and in conſequence 


thereof wrote the next morning as fol- 


* 
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Dzar CARLOS, 


T HE honour you intend me, by 
an alliance to your family, calls 
for my warmeſt and moſt grateful ac- 
knowledgments; permit me, there- 
fore, to aſſure you, that I ſhall always 
regard it, as a pleaſing teſtimony of 
your friendſhip and eſteem; though, 
at the ſame time, I muſt intreat you 
to excuſe me, if, for ſeveral reaſons, I 
beg leave to decline your friendly offer; 
for, altho' I know no family, of whoſe 
affinity I ſhould be more proud, having 
a great value for Don Pelajo and your- 
ſelf z and a moſt ſincere regard for the 


lovely Juliana; ſtill, as a great deal be- 


yond eſteem is neceſſary to render the 
marriage ſtate happy; and, as by my 
affections being otherwiſe unfortunately 
placed, your ſiſter will be deprived of 

Vol. II. C that. 
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chat love which every man ought te 
have for his wife; I cannot be baſe 
enough, from the paltry conſideration 
of money, or the ſuppoſed ſpirit of re- 
venge, to make a worthy woman un- 
happy, by giving her my hand without 
my heart. 


I muſt therefore wiſh the generous 


Joliana, all the felicity this world can 


afford, with ſome more deſerving man : 
— but, leſt my preſence ſhould be fuel 
to her unhappy paſſion, I will in a few 
days remove from Madrid, that abſence 
may help to effect her cure. 


Believe me to be, dear Carlos, much 
ſhocke:! at a ſeparation from ſuch 
eſtimable ſociety; allow me to have a 
due ſenſe of the honour and happineſs 


intended me; and view me as one, who 
will 
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will always be proud to ſubſcribe him» 
ſelf, Kg. 


your very affectionate friend, 
Henay MILIVII I 


On receipt of the above, Don Carlos 
haſtened to his friend, to thank him for 
his kind and prudent intentions, with 
regard to quitting Madrid; and, at the 
ſame time, inſiſted on his giving up 


all thoughts thereof: as (added he) 


« jt can anſwer no end, Juliana being 


in a few days going to ſpend ſome 


* months with a relation in the coun- 
« try z you mult therefore abſent your- 
« ſelf from my father's till then ; and, 
i jn the mean time, I'll inform her of 


your anſwer,” — which he accord- 


ingly did. 


C 3 Tis 


2 A MORAL NOVEL. 
This truly amiable girl bore the diſ- 


heroically ; and only replied, © Altho? 
« ſo painful to me, I cannot but ap- 
t plaud his fidelity to ſome more happy 
«© woman;—may ſhe be deſerving of 
* him! and tho” I can never be happy, 
« I may perhaps learn contentment.” 


The time had ſlipp'd away ſo agree- 
ably, during our hero's ſtay at Ma- 
«drid, that he had already been there 
much longer than he at firſt intended; 
and, at the carneſt requeſt of his Spaniſh 
friends, now wrote to Mr. Howard, 
to inform of his intention of reſiding 
there ſome weeks longer ; but that, as 
it would not be long enough for him to 
hear from England, he ſhauld not ſub- 
Join his addreſs. Tho' this was mere 
matter of opinion (as it was morally im- 
poſſible, that he could give any tole- 
rably 


appointment of her hopes and wiſhes 
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rably exact gueſs at the duration of his 
ſtay there) he did it on purpoſe that he 
might hear nothing of Maria, whom he 
now flatter'd himſelf, he was in a fair 
way of forgetting, 


Vain man! when once affection's 
rooted in the breaſt, tis not the dic- 
tates of reaſon, the immenſity of diſ- 
tance, or the grave remarks of frigid 
prudence, which can remove it Had 
he not taken this unaccountable whim 
into his head, his felicity might in a few 
months have been completed, by hav- 
ing the ſtill unmarried Maria in his 
arms :—but Mr. Howard being thus 
excluded from any poſſibility of writ- 
ing to him, happineſs and he ſeemed 


as widely diſtant, as on the firſt day of 


his departure from England; to which 

place I muſt beg to tranſport my reader, 

and leave Melvill with his friends at 
C3 Madrid, 
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Madrid, endeavouring to forget a wo- 
man who till doated on him. 


SOD OOO BUGMGUUUM 88 


C HAP. XXIX. 


"Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 
But you muſt know, your father loft a father, 
That father his, and the ſurvivor bound 

In flial obligation, for ſome term 

To do obſequious ſorrow. 

| HAMLET. 


APP in ſo faithful a friend as 

1 Charlotte Howard, to ſy mpathiae 
with her in all her afflictions, after the 
firſt tumults of the grief, which Emi- 
1y's death had occaſioned, were, in ſome 
degree ſublided, Maria began again to 


indulge thoſe melancholy reflections 
that 
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that Melvill's departure had occalion'd. 
— With the heart-felt tortures of an 
unaffected ſorrow, ſhe lamented his ab- 
ſence :—ſhe griey'd for him, tis true 
— bur then that grief was allay'd, by 
ſometimes hearing of his welfare from 
Mr. Howard ;—by the conſolatory re- 
flections, that he muſt one day return 
that when he found his error, his for- 
mer love would revive, with an addi- 
tional ardour, for having been thus ſup- 
preſſed ; — and, by the conſideration 
that they might then be happy, in an 
union that was no longer oppoſed by 
the harſh commands of an auſtere pa- 
rent : on the contrary, Sir Thomas en- 
deavoured all he could to make her 
forget his former ill uſage ;—<he was 
continually inventing new pleaſures, ta 
divert her from that melancholy, which 
the quick ſucceſſion of two ſuch unfor- 
tunate accidents had given her a tyrn 


C 4 to: 
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to: nor was his endeavours wholly un- 
ſucceſsful ; her former ſerenity of mind 
and countenance began, in ſome mea- 
lure, to return, to the unſpeakable joy 
of her now over-fond parents; — ſhe 
again began to be the ſprightly Maria 

Hartry ; — dutiful to her parents; o- 

bligingly good natured to all who knew 
her ;—beloved by the whole country; 
— and, from the above conſiderations, 
poſſeſſed a tolerable degree of happi- 
neſs, when another unforeſeen accident 
happened to deprive her of it : which, 
although it is what every one mult meet 
with, ſome time or other, was never- 
theleſs very unexpected at that period; 
being no other than the death of Sir 
Thomas, after a few days illneſs, — 


; | Maria felt this loſs the more ſeverely, 
| as her father's fondneſs for her ſeemed 


every day to increaſe; having (as it 
N were) 
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were) had her reſtored to his arms, 
from the mouth of the all-devouring 
grave: we may therefore reaſonably 
conclude, that, with a heart poſſeſſed of 
extreme ſenſibility, her gricf for the 
loſs of ſo good a parent, would be al- 


moſt immoderate ; but being a natural 


affliction, no one attempted to reſtrain it. 


Lady Hartry was much too good a 


woman, not to be ſenſibly concern'd for 


the loſs of a man, who had been united 
to her by the tender ties of wedlock ; 
neither could ſhe be ſuppoſed to feel the 
ſame degree of ſorrow for him, as if 
their lives had been one continued 
round of harmonious concord, which 
no one can imagine to be the caſe; as 
her's was rather a match of obedience to 
the inclinations of others, than from any 


choice of her own: but 
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So Venus wills, whoſe power controuls 
The fond affections of our ſouls ; 
With ſportive cruelty ſhe binds 
Unequal forms, unequal minds. 
Faancis's Horace. 


On the death of Sir Thomas, Mr. 
Howard and Charlotte remov'd to Oak- 
hall; that by their company and con- 
verſation, they might ſupport the 
drooping ſpirits of the widow and her 
daughter.—On opening the will of the 
deceas'd, they found that he had left his 
whole eſtate to his only ſon Charles, then 
Sir Charles Hartry, in caſe he ſhould 
ever return to claim it; out of which 
he was to pay the under-mention'd le- 
gacies; — to his mother, lady Hartry, 
during her life, the ſum of one thouſand 
pounds annually ; to his ſiſter, twenty 
thouſand pounds on demand; to Char- 
lotte and Melviil, each one thouſand 
pounds; leaving it, as his laſt deſire, 

that 


y__— 


-*< 
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that the latter, on his return, ſhould 
marry Maria; and to Mr. Howard, 
whom he appointed his executor, for his 
trouble therein, two thouſand pounds ; 
but,. in caſe his ſon ſhould not return, 
he bequeath'd his eſtate to his wife, on 
the ſame conditions; and after her 
death, to his daughter Maria; who 
now finding herſelf in poſſeſſion of an 
ample independency, determined to- 
offer it to Melvill, on his return; for 
which, having waited for ſome months, 
with great patience, and no ſign thereof 
appearing, ſhe again began to relapſe 
into her former melancholy ; which Mr. 
Howard perceiving, propoſed to lady 
Hartry, in order to diverſify the ſcene, 
a journey to Bath; ſaying, that himſelf 
and Charlotte would accompany them, 


In hopes of re-eſtabliſhing her daugh- 
ter's health, that was viſibly declining. 
ſhe 
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ſhe readily agreed to this propoſal ; and 
they, in a few days, accordingly ſet out 
on their journey. Maria was pleaſed at 
leaving a place, where every object 
ſerv'd but to remind her of the many 
happy days ſhe had formerly fpent 
there; nor was her joy a little increas'd, 
by the heart-felt ſatisfation of being 
accompanied by her dear Charlotte. 
However, not to be troubleſomely mi- 
nute, I ſhall paſs over the particulars 
of their journey, and proceed to that 
time when they were ſafely lodged on 
the parade at Bath, 


As pleaſure was their ſole purſuit, 
their chief care was to fpend their time 
with the / greateſt ſatisfaRion to them- 
ſelves; and as this is by moſt people ſup- 
poſed to conſiſt in being in a continued 

round of company; they were the next 


* waited on by a number of people, 
Who 
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Who all with addreſs and civility came, 
And ſeem'd vaſtly proud of ſubſcribing their 


NEW BAT Gude. 


Bath was now in its greateſt ſplendor; 
that is to ſay, was ſo very full, that a 
lodging could ſcarcely be had for love 
or money :—they met with many fami- 
lies of their acquaintance, who ſoon in- 
troduc'd them to a larger circle, and to 
all the publick places. A few nights 
after their arrival, they went to the 
rooms, when, as is uſual on the appear- 
ance of any new faces, a buzzing whiſper 
ran round the company; ſuch as, —Who 
are they ?—1when did they come ?—where 
do they lodge the youngeſt in mourning 
is amazingly handſome;—and many other 
remarks, equally curious and imperti- 
nent, which all people think cuſtom 
has given them an undoubted right to 

4 make, 
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make, on the appearance of ſtrangers. 
— Maria indeed look'd uncommonly 
beautiful; the gloomineſs of her habit 
was well ſuited ro her countenance, 
which had a pleaſing mark of ſorrow 
diffuſed over it, occaſioned by her late 
loſs: affliction had touched her looks © 
with ſomething that was ſcarce earthly, J 
ſtill ſhe was feminine. i 

? 
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CHAP. XXX. 


Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreſt'd, 
Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reap'd, 
Shav'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt home; 


He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet box ; which ever and anon 


He gave his noſe, and took't away again. 
The firſt part of King Hznar IV, 


HARLOTTE being an un- 
uſually ſmart girl, ſoon engag'd a 
partner for the evening; and Maria had 
not been long ſeated, before lord Dap- 
perwit advancing in a minuet ſtep, with 
a pert, though genteel air, begg'd the 
honour of her hand, which ſhe as po- 
litely refuſed ; adding, that ſhe did not 
intend dancing that evening. 


; With 
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With any other man but lord Dap- 
perwit, here the converſation, would of 
courſe have dropped; but he with a 


polite etfrontery replied, that he had 
come to the rooms with the ſame in- 
tention; but on ſeeing ſo amiable a 
lady, could not deny himſelf the ſatiſ- 
faction of aſking, her hand; but ſince 
ſhe was not inclined to do him that fa- 
vour, begg'd he might have the honour 
of ſitting by her: ſhe nodded aſſent, 
and my lord took his place accordingly. 
— Before I proceed, it may not be im- 
proper to give ſome further account of 
this nobleman, who being poſſeſſed of 
a very large eſtate, thought himſelf 
thereby qualified to do whatever he 
pleaſed 5; which pleaſure his lordſhip 
once carried ſo far, as very narrowly to 
eſcape being run through the body, for 
pleaſing to be inſolently rude to a lady, 
whole cauſe a gentleman in company 
choſe 
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choſe to eſpouſe, and called his lord- 
ſhip to a pretty levere account for his 
behaviour; nor was this the only ſcrape 


he got into, by the invariable diſpoſition 


of doing whatever he had a mind to, 
becauſe he had money; but he looked 
upon them all as actions worthy a buck, 
in which ideal character it was the 
heighth of his ambition to ſhine. 


Being of courſe a pattern of pertneſs 
and affeQation, this entirely obſcured 
his natural parts, which were, in them - 
ſelves, far from contemptible; and, in 
proper hands, might have been made uſe 
of to the eſtabliſhment of a commend- 
able character: he likewiſe thought 
himſelf very witty, always endeavouring 
to appear ſo, by abuſing every-body 
he ſaw, whether he knew them or nor, 
in what he call'd, a pleaſant vein of hu- 
mour; which only ſery'd to render him 

in 
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in the eyes of all ſenſible people more 
thoroughly ridiculous: for it was, as 
Churchill ſays, 


—* Aiming at wit, tho? levell'd in the 
% dark.” 


Hearing himſelf talk, right or wrong, 
was the height of his ambition; he was, 
in ſhort, what is generally underſtoud 
„by a polite man ot quality ;” that is 
to ſay, he was a mean ſharper at Ar- 
thur's,—a frantic buck at the Thatch'd 
Houic, — a numſcull politician at the 
Cocoa Tree, — and a coxcomb every 
where ;—and though no one was more 
exactly conſtant in running the rapid 
and tedious circle of polite pleaſures; 
yet, as his love for gaming was by far 
his moſt predominant paſſion, he con- 
trived to allot the greateſt part of his 
time to the indulgence of that paſſion: 
and as Bath is perfectly calculated to 
* 4 proſecute 
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proſecute ſuch a ſcheme, he generally 
attended there every ſeaſon, to impoſe 
on the ignorant, with ſome of thoſe 
tricks, which his companions in town, 
from being as wiſe as himſelf, could 
not be taken in by: and indeed this 
was his buſineſs in the rooms at that 
time ; but Maria unluckily happening 
to ſtrike his view, he determin'd to aſk 
her to dance, which he did in the urgent 
manner above related. 


He was no ſooner ſeated, than he be- 
gan to aſk ſeveral familiar queſtions 
as, — how long ſhe had been at Bath ? 
—how ſhe lik'd it? — how long ſhe 
propoſed ſtaying ? — with many others, 
equally trifling and inſignificant: to all 
which Maria anſwered with the greateſt 
complacence and good nature. | 


The 
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The converſation had for ſome time 
dropp'd, when ſhe unhappily. at once 
gave him an opportunity of reſuming 
it, and diſplaying his ſatirical talents, 
by inadvertently aſking, if he knew 
who the gentleman was, that was then 
dancing a minuet ? 


©« O! that madam (ſaid he) is, entre 
nous, as errant a raſcal as ever liv'd; 
1% I never heard his name; but am per- 
« feftly acquainted with his character, 
* which is all I deſire to know of him; 
„for he is a fellow whom no- body 
ie chuſes to be ſeen with. — He is worth 
% money, which he gets in London by 
* ſtockjobbing, and comes down to Bath 
« every year to ſpend it, by ſetting up 


for a beau; — but you ſee madam, he 


has not the true natural air, —it is all 
6 ſtudied, —all affected; he moves as 
« aukwasdly, as if he never had a lac'd 
© coat 
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coat on before; — a perfect puppet 
« upon wires ;—like the print of grown 


« gentlemen taught to dance, — ha! 


« ha! ha!” 


Po you ſee that lady in the maza- 


e rine blue and filver ſack ?—ſhe, ma- 
« dam, was no more than a milliner's 
« apprentice in Taviſtock-ſtreer, when 
« Sir Henry Rattle took her into his 
good graces.” — Thus was this pop- 
pinjay running on, abuſing people, 
without one word of truth, and many 
whom he had never before ſeen, as an 
amuſement for a young lady of ſenſe, 
above ſcandal ; thinking thar, as with 


moſt others of his acquaintance, he - 


could thus chatter himſelf into her 
good graces. 


With what juſtice may the rigid 
moraliſts of the age exclaim agamiſt ſo 
ſhocking 
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ſhocking aproſtitution, both of time and 
words | and yet is it not amazing, that 
though every-body ſeems convinced of 
the truth hereof, they ſhould all be 
encouragers of theſe modern Fopping- 
tons, by regarding their folly as a fit 
object for ridicule and laughter, rather 


than contempt or neglect. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XXXI. 


Blame not the helles, fince modern times can ſhew 
That ape of female foppery, call'd a beau. 


The Cox Ross Zu. 


1 ORD papperwit having for a long 
while thus ſat wearying his hearer, 

with all the inſignificance of folly, tho 
at the ſame time with the moſt ſuper- 
ficial inſolence of pride, at length grew 
ſo troubleſome, that poor Maria could 
no longer bear him with any degree of 
patience; ſhe therefore (thinking to 
get rid of him) haſten'd to another 
part of the room; but our modern 
Lothario, was not to be ſo eaſily ſhaken 
off: for, immediately following, he 
again ſeated himſelf cloſe at her elbow; 
in ſhort, ſhe ſeveral times ſhifted her 
ſtation, 


* 
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ſtation, and he as often purſued her, 
all the while making attempts to find 
out where ſhe lodg'd, which ſhe had 
pre-determin'd not to Jet him know, 
juſtly imagining, that if ſhe did, he 
would be a continual torment to her. 


His lordſhip not at all diſcourag'd by 
the evaſive anſwers he receiv'd, ſtill 
kept with her, continuing to prattle an 
Infinity of ſmall talk, or rather nothing; 
in return to which, ſhe ſcarcely ſpoke 
ten words the whole evening; ſo that 
though they were together, he could 
hardly be ſaid to enjoy her company. 


Quite harraſs'd with this coxcomb's im- 
portunity, as her only reſourſe, (thoꝰ it was 
then early) ſhe determin'd to leave the 
rooms; which reſolution ſne communi- 
cated to her mother, who was engag'd at 
cards; at the ſame time informing her 
of 
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of the reaſon, as ſhe likewiſe did her 
friend Charlotte : when my lord, from 
over-hearing a few words, gueſſing 
what was her deſign, inſiſted on attend- 
ing her home; and ſhe as ſtrongly in- 
ſiſted that he ſhould not; however, he 
was much too well-bred a man, to 
take any denial, and all her remon- 
ſtrances would have fignifted but little, 
had not an intimate of my lord's, ſuch 
another as himſelf, luckily at that in- 
ſtant, laid hold of his button, to tell 
him ſome important gambling event; 
during which lucky interim, Maria 
made her efcape, inwardly pleas'd (as 
ſhe then thought) thus to have got rid 
of ſo troubleſome a puppy; but alas 
it prov*d far otherwiſe; for when my 
lord perceiv'd that ſhe was gone, with- 
out his having been able to find out 
her place of reſidence, he began abu- 

Vor. II. D ſing 
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ſing the perſon who had thus ſtopped 
him. | 


1 with Mellifont, (ſaid he) with 
«all my heart, you had been at the 
« devil, ere I'd met you; for I have 
« been in company the whole evening 
«ith the ſweeteſt girl upon earth, and 
« now your d——'d unlucky face has 
« prevented me from findipg out where 
« the lodges ;—ſhe has given me the 
* ſlip as I live, —Egad ſhe is a delicate 
« morſel, and I would not loſe her for 
« five hundred pounds.” 


« Oh, is that all, (anſwer'd his friend) 
« don't let ſuch a trifle give you any 
« yneaſineſs, for, in the common courſe 
« of things, no girl in Bath can be 
« conceal'd from me many days; — but 
« here, I can at once put you into a 


- ** ſure method of diſcovering her: — ſhe 
| ſeems 
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t ſeems intimate with the lady (mean- 
ing Charlotte) that is dancing with 
« Sir Thomas Atwell, who will moſt 
_«« afſuredly wait an his partner to- mor · 


« row; it will therefore be the eaſieſt 


« thing in life, by only ſpeaking to 
« him, to gain ſome further — 
concerning her.“ 


« You have nick d it, my dear boy, 


(replies his lordſhip) any then, my 
„ buck,” — 


« And then, what! (interrupted Mel- 
« lifont) why, ſurely you can have no de- 
« ſign to metamorphoſe yourſelf, from 


e the gay lord Dapperwit, into a ſober, 
« ſedate huſband.” — 


_ © Huſband! (re-ecchoed his lord- 
* ſhip) pardonnez mo, - no ſuch inten- 
tions, on the word of a gentleman,— 

D 2 the 
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the fartheſt thing in the world from 
my thoughts ;—0h the bowrgeais, 
<« Matrimony indeed !—no, no, I have 
« other ſchemes in agitation :—] ſup- 
< poſe the girl has little or no fortune, 

and I think, ſhe can't have many ob- 
4 jections to being houſe-keeper to the 
« right honourable lord Dapperwit,.— 
ou underſtand me, — ha, Mellifont, 
«© ut as I ſhall moſt likely want your 
«* affiſtance, call on me to-morrow 
<< evening, when we will talk further 
©* on the ſubjet :— don't fail me. 
till then, adieu. —and in the interim, 
« —vive F amor ;” — and thus 3 
friends parted. 


The reader muſt by this time per- 
ceive what were this nobleman's inten- 
tions, with regard to Maria; he made 
no doubt, but that it would be an eaſy 
matter — —_— of his figure and 


8 . 
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conſequence, to do whatever he pleas'd 
with a filly credulous girl, for with him 
every girl was ſuch ; he therefore made 
ithis buſineſs to wait on Charlotte's part. 
per the next day, and from him learnt all 
that he defir'd to know concerning Ma- 
ria; andtho* he was not a little pleas'd at 
this diſcovery, yet at the ſame time he 
degan to conſider, that as ſhe was a girl 
of fortune and knowledge, he ſhould 
meet with more difficulty in the execu- 
tion of his ſcheme; than he was at firſt 
aware of; and as he ſaw no probability 
of ever bringing it to perfection, was 
on the point of reſolving to give up 
all farther thoughts thereof, when Mel- 
lifont, according to appointment, en- 
ter d the room; but as this gentleman 
will, in all likelihood, cut no ſmall 
figure in this part of the hiſtory, I muſt 
beg leave to make my readers better 
acquainted with him, that when they 

3 know 
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know his character, they may not be 
ſurpriz'd at any of his deeds; for tis 
the actions which proclaim the man. 


ZS Deere 
c H A P. XXXII. 


To be obliged to miniſter to another man's 
yices for a wretched ſubfiſtence, is to degrade 
human nature below the brutes. 


Scnoos for Ran. 


FR. Mellifont was the youngeſt ſon 
of a gentleman in Shropſhire, 
and therefore of courſe, could not be 
ſuppos'd to have fortune ſufficient to 
enable him to live independent of the 
world: this being the caſe, he was 
placed out in the capacity of a clerk, in 
one of wr moſt capital mercantile 


houſes 
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houſes in London, the regularity of 
which life, did not ſuit the gaiety of 
the young gentleman's diſpoſition; who 
finding the air of the city too heavy 
for his conſtitution, made frequent ex- 
curſions to the other end of the town, 
and was ſometimes abſent from his 
buſineſs a week together, for which, on 
his return, he was always ſeverely repri- 
manded by his maſter; but theſe re- 
primands, - inſtead of producing any 
amendment, ſerv'd only to heighten 
his diſlike to the counting-houſe ; he 
was therefore rarely ſeen in it, bur 


- commencing at once the petit maitre and 


fine gentleman, (characters, which too 
many young men are ambitious of at- 
taining) took lodgings near Covent 
Garden, and waſted his time in a con- 
tinual round of what is commonly calPd 
pleaſure, or in other, words, of noiſy 
debauchery, and profligate excels. 


4 As 
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As it was very well known, that on 
the death of his father, he muſt come 
into four thouſand pounds, which had 
been ſettled on him by his grandmother, 


he found peopleenough ready to advance 
him money, at an exorbitant inte reſt. 


ln chis manner did he live, oontmact- 
ing debts on the ſtrength of his Future 
fortune, never once conſidering, that 
ho was ſpending it, without the enjoy - 
ment, or even poſſeſſion thereof 
buried in vices and obſcenity, che re- 
collection of which, in his cooler mo- 
ments, Gll'd him with incxprefible an- 
guiſh 3 (for every man muſt ſometimes 
think) ruining his conſtitution, and 
vitiating his principles, to ſay nothing 
of his continual fears leſt he ſhould be 
arreſted by ſome of thoſe people whom 
he had diſappointed, in promiſing them 


— 3 but as he never gave him- 
ſelf 
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elf time or trouble to think ſeriouſly, 
for any confinuance, theſe things could 
make but a momentary impreſſion on 
him. | 


He continued in this courſe '6f life 


for near four years, during which time, 
he contracted a numerous acquaintance 
among people of the fame ſtamp with 
Himſelf, on all of whom he paſs'd him- 
ſelf for a man of fortune; and, under 
this character, gain'd ſomething from 
moſt of them, that is to ſay, he learnc 
connivancefrompick-pocketsand ſharp- 
ers, cringing from pimps, audacity 
from bullies, and the noble art of con- 
trivance from proſtitutes : under which 
five heads, we ſhall conclude the whole 
gircle of his acquaintance : he was now 
in <ontinual expectation of his father's 
death, which at length happen'd's not 
a little haſten'd by his favourite ſon's 

Ds - behaviour, 
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behaviour, to whom he had frequently 
repreſented the unavoidable conſe- 
- quences of ſuch proceedings, but in 
vain ; pleaſure was the object of his 
purſuit, nor did he care at how dear a 
rate he purchas'd it, though it were by 
the death of an indulgent parent. 


This happy time once arriv'd, he came 
immediately into the poſſeſſion of his long 
expected fortune, and notwithſtanding 
he had been pre- acquainted with the ex- 
ict ſum, was amaa d to find himſelf much 
poorer than he was aware of; for, af- 
ter having paid the money he had bor- 
rowed, with the intereſt thereon, his 
taylor, hofier, &c. out of the four thou- 
ſand he had received, he found himſelf 
in actual poſſeſſion of but five hundred; 
a good ſtock of cloaths, and ſome little 
dear-bought experience. 


3 He 
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He now, for once in his life, began 
to think ſeriouſly ; he conſider'd, that 
at the rate he then went on, he ſhould 
ſoon ſee the end of his five hundred 

pounds; and, as neceſſity is the mo- 
ther of invention, began to look out 
for ſome method whereby he might 
increaſe. it; when only two preſenting 
themſelves to his fancy, (namely) either 
to buy a ſhare in ſome ſhop with the 
money he then had, or elſe to continue 
in the ſtate of a fine gentleman, and, 
by perſuading ſome rich widow or heir- 
eſs, for once in their lives, to ſtep into 
a hir'd carriage, thereby be enabled to 
ride in his own, for the reſt of his; he 
was not long in determining upon the 
latter, which was far the moſt agree- 
able to his inclinations ; and from his 
great ſkill in the art of impoſition, had 
fo far brought his ſcheme to bear, as 
to be on the point of running away 
| with 


o 
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with a young heireſs, on whom he had 
palm'd himſeif for a nobleman of di- 
ſtinction, when the prying officiouſneſs 
of his intended lady*s chamber-maid, 
diſcover'd that his title was borrow'd, 
and that all his eſtate, and of courſe 
his gentility, confiſted in a lac'd coat, 
and a large ftock of impudence, the 
latter of which quahfications he ſtood 
greatly in need of, to extricate himſelf 
from the affair. 


Thus, by an unexpected blaſt, were 
all rhe proſpects of his future felicicy 
deſtroy d, juſt when he had brought 
them to the ſummit of perfection; and 
as he now found it would be impoſkible 
to put his ſcheme into execution in 
London, he hurried down to Bath on 
the ſame errand, where he became per- 
fonally acquaintyd with lord Dapperwit, 


who was before by no means ignorant 


of 
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of his name or profeſſion, tho' for rea- 
ſons beſt known te himſelf, he had 
choſe to conceal them from Marie; for 
indeed this was the gentleman whom 
he, had repreſented to her-as a ſtock- 
-obl 


One would imagine, that this no- 
bleman muſt receive a peculiar pleaſure 
in thus conſidering people in characters 
which they had no right to, as it was 
his conſtant practice, and, which (as 
he valued himſelf very much upon it) 
he fometimes facetiouſly, and not im- 
properly term'd, a maſquerade in the 
mind's eye. | 


But to return from this digreſſion-: 
lordDapperwitthinkingMellifoat would 
be a uſeful man in the execution of any 
ſcheme of villainy, made him an offer 
of living with him as a * 
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and occaſional upper ſervant, or in 
other words, as a ſervile paraſite, on 
whom he might tauntingly exerciſe all his 
cruelty, without any danger of reſent- 
ment, which was joyfully accepted; 
and ſurely, this very circumſtance of 
agreeing to live with any nobleman on 
ſuch terms, muſt, to every delicate 
mind, ſufficiently ſhew the man in his 
true colours ; for what perſon who has 
the leaſt degree of principle or honeft 
pride, would, while he is enabled to 
provide for himſelf, ſtoop and conform 
to all the humours of a debauch'd no- 
bleman for a ſubſiſtence, which (not- 
withſtanding he may live in all the 
ſplendour and expence of pomp) is ſtill 
ſhamefully ſcandalous and mean;—muſt 
not any man feel a greater degree of 
innate ſatisfaction, when ſitting down 


to a plain, homely meal, which he 
knows 
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knows to be the fruits of honeſt induſtry, 
= to be pamper'd with delicacies for 


ſome well-executed a& of wickedneſs, 
by a raſcal of a lord? —— but nature 
has faſhioned ſtrange creatures in her 
time, and one of theſe was Melli- 
font, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXXII. 


One woe doth tread upon another's heels, 


HANM TTV. 


HE gentleman, whoſe hiſtory I 
related in my laſt chapter, en- 
ter'd the room, juſt as my lord had de- 
termin'd to give over all farther purſuit 
of Maria; crying with his uſual im- 
pudent vivacity ; — Well my lord, 
„may I give you joy? — have you 
« found out who this fair incognita is? 
« this terreſtrial angel?“ 


*« Yes, (reply'd his maſter, with a 
ic ſullen diſcontentedneſs) - I have. 
„her name is Hartry,—ſhe has twenty 


« thouſand pounds at her own diſpoſal, 
Lad 
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and as it will therefore be impoſlible 
eto put my ſchemes into execution, I 
% have reſolved to think no more of 
„ her 


« Impoſſible ! there's nothing im- 
<« poſſible to your lordſhip's parts 
« titles, and fortune, (rejoin'd Melli- 
« lifoat)—-I thought you had been a 
«© man of more intrepidity, than to 
„give up a girl, becauſe the has mo- 
* ney; that will indeed prevent your 
making the intended propoſals, but 
«< jt can be no impediment to the ac- 
% compliſhment of your wiſhes,” — 


% How, how, (demanded my lord, 
« eagerly.” ) 


« Why, (reply d he) it will be an 
e eaſy matter to watch her ſome night 


from the rooms. put her into a 
** wrong 
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wait 


s wrong chair, — have a carriage 
« ing, — force her into it, — whirl her 
« down to your houſe in Wales, where 
4 jt will be impoſſible for her friends to 
&© find her; and then you know, force 
<« and fear may induce her to what her 
« inclinations perhaps would reſiſt.” 


Bravo (replied my lord) E gad that 
« vill do; ' twill make a noiſe inthe world, 
« and give a double reliſh to delight; 
thou ſhalt be my oracle and direct all; 
I muſt now dreſs, and hope before 
morning, to nick Sir John Softhead 
out of a thouſand : call on me to- 
* morrow forenoon, and we'll fettle the 
© glorious plan of amorous operations.” 


Thus were theſe two villains plan- 
ning ſchemes for the ruin of an innocent 
girl, while ſhe was unknowingly giving 
them an opportunity of putting them 

in 
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in execution, by going to the rooms a 
few evenings after the above confer- 
ence. 


On her entrance, the firſt object that 
ſtruck her eyes was Mellifont z who 
having already prepar'd every thing 
neceſſary, haſten'd to inform my lord of 
this lucky circumſtance z who thought 
proper not to make his appearance, till 
it was time to execute their project. 


Unhappily for poor Maria, the night 
ſeemed to favour their deſign, being 
very rainy, accompanied with a great 
deal of thunder and lightening. 


On her wanting to go home, to her 
great ſurprize, her ſervant was not to 
be found: and ſhe, of courſe, prevented 
from getting to her chair: while ſhe 
was ſtanding in this ſituation, my lord 

(who 
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(who had taken care to have her ſervant 
made drunk at a neighbouring ale- 
houſe) appeared ; and finding what was 
the cauſe of her dilemma, made her an 
offer of his ſedan, which was juſt by, 
and which, after ſome little apology, 
ſhe was too caſily prevail'd on to accept. 


in the courſe of converſation, he had 
aſk'd her, whether ſhe was afraid of 
the lightening ? of which having ex- 
preſſed great apprehenſions, when he 
Put her into the chair, he made that a 
plea far adviſing her to draw the cur- 
tains cloſe; which ſhe accordingly did. 
My lord, elate with joy at his ſucceſs, 
no walked as faſt as he could before the 
chairmen, to ſhew them the way; and 

whom the reward of a couple of guineas, 

made proceed at an unuſual rate. 


They 
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They had already got upon the turn- 
pike road, when our heroine, thinking 
they were very long in carrying her 
home, opened the curtains, to fee where 
ſhe was; — but, good heavens! what 
was her aſtoniſhment, when ſhe found 
herſelf in an open country, near a mile 
from Bath, and lord Dapperwit, whom, 
by the moon being juſt riſen, ſhe could 
eaſily diſtinguiſh walking before, at a 
{mall diſtance, 


When ſhe had ſo far recovered, from 
the firſt violent effects of. her amaze- 
ment, as to be able to ſpeak, ſhe begg'd 


the chairmen to ſtop, and inform her, 


whither they were carrying her; to 
which ſhe received no other anſwer, 
than being deſired to fit till: — but, 
added one of them, I believe your 


Journey with us is almoſt, at an end; 
« as 


Ws. 
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« as I think I ſee the carriage before 


cc us enrrrrnes 


She then too plainly ſaw into my 
lord's villainy ; and, with tears in her 
eyes, intreated the chairmen to return : 
in vain did ſhe endeavour to perſuade 
them; — in vain did ſhe promiſe any 
reward; —it was all to no purpoſe :— 
had it been their inclination, it was im- 
poſſible ; her ſeducer was juſt before, 
and had his eyes — fixed upon 
the chair. 


As her only reſource therefore, ſhe 
was obliged to call in patience to her 
aſſiſtance, and hope the beſt. 


The chair having now ſtopped, my 
lord handed her into a poſt coach ; at 
the ſame time, telling her, that it would 
be to no purpoſe to make any reſiſt- 

: ance z 
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ance z which ſhe was too well convinc'd 
of before ; and conſidering that, as it 
was impoſſible for her to eſcape, ſhe 
ſhould fare the better, if ſhe gave them 
no occaſion to uſe her roughly, quietly 
ſeated herſelf in the carriage next to her 
betrayer :—Mellifont, who had been 


waiting for them, having previouſly 


plac'd himſelf on the other ſide, and in 
this ſituation, they drove away at an im- 
menſe pace, a profound ſilence for 
ſome time being obſerved by all the 
parties 
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C HAP. XXXIV. 


Can the poor ſcaman's humble prayer, 
When high their heads the billow/s bear, 
Can the lamb's feeble cries reftrain, 
The midnight horrors of the plain, 
| When lions roar for food? 
H. 
So wedk is reaſon to controul, 
Or ſooth the tempeſt of the foul, | 
When paſſions tear the breaſt ; 
Tho? earneſt th' expiring groan, 
' Tho' moving as the plaintive moan 
Of innocence diſtreſt. 
HorxLland's Porzms. 


URING the firſt ten miles of 
their journey, poor Maria was 
diſſolved in tears, and her ſwell'd heart 

beat, as if it would have burſt its tender 


priſon; - ia which Rate of melancholy 
inſenſibility, 
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inſenſibility, like an ox going to the 
laughter, or a lamb dumb before its 
-ſhearers, did ſhe remain for ſome time; 
till, recollecting that her tears would 
.do but little towards her enlargement, 
ſhe at laſt took courage to ſpeak to her 
ſeducer,— 


In the moſt pathetic manner, ſhe in- 
treated him not to make her miſerable 
for life, by thus dividing her from all 
that ſhe valued upon earth :—ſhe made 
uſe of every argument in her power ta 
perſuade him to reſtore her to her 
friends ; but alas ! ſhe found they were 
in vain.—Had ſhe been endowed with 
the perſuaſion of a Cicero, or a De- 
moſthenes, they would all have been in- 
effectual; he was therefore ſurely not to 
be worked upon, by what he deemed, 
the ſupplications of an unſchooled girl: 
he was pleaſed to the higheſt degree, at 

Vor. II. E the 
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the ſucceſs of his ſcheme; and only an- 


ſwered to all that ſhe ſaid with ſullen- 
neſs, or by a cutting, miſplaced raillery. 


They had travelled in this manner, 
about three hours, -when they ſtopped 
to change horſes; which, as Maria 
| knew they muſt do, ſhe had flattered 
| herſelf with the expectation of then 
finding ſome means for her eſcape ; but 
our determin'd Lothario (thanks to the 
ſchools of vice, in which he had been 
Aducated) was not ſo bad a maſter of 
his trade; he had taken care to have 
proper relays of horſes on the road, and 
therefore, without being delay'd any 
material time, they travelled in this 
itious manner, till about ten 
clock, when he aſked Maria, if ſhe 
choſe any breakfalt ? which being re- 
vants to proceed; ſaying, that he ſnould 
* not 
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not ſtop till the afternoon. And as he 
now thought himſelf too far from Bath 
to fear being overtaken, he endeavour - 
ed to enter into converſation with her, 
by aſking a long ſtring of impertinent 
queſtions ; to all which ſhe-anſwered 
with the utmoſt civility and compla- 
cence, thinking it beſt ſo to-do; but 
— attention was too much engaged, 
by the melancholy proſpect before her, 
to ſuffer any one to ſhare it but Mel- 
vill: of him indeed ſhe ſecretly thought, 
and for his fake determined to part with 
her life, ſooner than, what was to her, 
and ſhould be to every woman, dearer 
than life, —her honour. 


About four o'clock they alighted to 
dinner, at a lone farm-houſe, from 
whence there was no. poſlibility of her 
eſcaping, nor any perſon to compaſ- 
ſionate her ſituation; ſo that the hopes 
E 2 with 
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with which ſhe had hitherto buoy'd her- 
ſelf up, were now entirely deſtroyed :— 
and, not to trouble my readers with all 
the particulars of a difagreeable jour- 
ney, I ſhall content myſelf with ſaying, 
that, after having proceeded at a moſt 
furious rate, for a night and a day, ſhe 
found herſelf in an old ruinated-man- 
Gon, withour any other houſe in fight ; 
in what partof rhe world ſhe could not 
tell; but, from the immenſe mountains 
behind, ſhe judged ir to be (as it really 
was) on the borders of Wales; on her 
arrival at this manſion of vice, as it was 
then late, ſhe was conducted into a bed- 
chamber, by a perſon who, from her 
appearance, ſhe took to be the houſe- 


keeper. 
' Having no inclination to ſleep (for 
mdeed her misfortune touched her too 


nearly, to ſuffer her to take any reſt) 
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ſhe threw herſelf upon the bed, withour 
undreſſing; and, having ſpent ſome 
hours in fruitleſs endeavours, to gain 'a 
ſhort reſpite from her. miſery, by ſlum- 
ber, the following Jamentations Ahe 
from her lips: 400 


« Wretch that Lam! where will my 
« calamities end ? am I for ever doom'd 
©« to be the ſport of fortune? —alas ! 
« why. was I not permitted to die 
« whilſt an infant, and by that means to 
« have eſcaped the many miſeries I was 
« born to ſuffer ? - but let me not ar- 
« raign the All-wiſe, for through his 
« goodneſs, I may ſtill be happy; al- 
« though the path, to my weak liche 
« appears inextricable. — — 


„Oh Melvill! were you but ac- 
« quainted with my ſufferings, and 
* knew how much I ſtand in need of 
x E 3 your 
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your aſſiſtance, Im ſure you would 
« zoyfully beſtow it; — but why do I 
«*< ſtill think of him ?—or, to what pur- 
« poſe do I own my love? — he quits 
his native land to fly from me 
« but my poor mother what tortures 
** now mult ſhe endure ? — alas! how 
* muſt her dear heart bleed for her 
« afflifted daughter? -In this manner 
did ſhe ſpend greateſt part of the night, 
while he that was the cauſe of her miſ- 
fortunes, flept as ſerenely, as if, bleſt 
with native innocence : but, as miſery 
cannot endure for ever, the tender na- 
ture of Maria, being almoſt worn out, 
at length gave way to peaceful ſlumber, 
that balm of hurt minds, chief nouriſher 
in life's great feaſt; and ſhe had, for 
ſome time, loſt her ſenſes in a deluſive 
dream, when the entrance of a ſervant 
(who came to bring her freſh cloaths) 
awakened 
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awakened her, to recollect the poignant 
ſituation ſhe was in. 


As ſoon as ſhe was drefſed, ſhe was 
conducted to my lord; who after break- 
faſt, began to take ſome unjuſtifiable 
liberties with her; upon which ſhe again 
implored him on her knees, not to de- 
tain her longer againſt her will; and 
attempted to repreſent to him, the ſin- 
fulneſs of his inhoſpitable treatment; 
but as (to uſe his own expreſſion) he 
was not then in a humour for moraliz- 
ing: he left her, ſaying, that he would 
give her two days for conſideration 
"thereon ; but that if, at the end of that 
time, ſhe ſtill obſtinately refuſed to gra- 
tify his wiſhes, force ſhould prevail. 


This was a terrible declaration for 
the afflicted Maria; who fixing her love · 
ly eyes ſtedfaſtly on the ground, ſeem'd 

E 4 for 
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for ſome time ſtupified by thought ; ax 

length rifing triumphantly, ſhe exclaim- 
ed,“ Yes,—it ſhall be ſo, -I am de- 
< termined, — firmly fixed, — that if 
« before the end of two days, no appa- 
<«< rent means for my eſcape are found, 
I will at once put an end to all my 
« heart-rending miſeries, — by — by 
% hat —oh diſtracting thought | — 
« by ſuicide.” — Then again dropping 
on her-knees, and. claſping her hands, 
ſhe cried, © I know the heinouſneſs of 
the crime, I have reſolved to com- 
c mit. I ſee it in its full force, —ter- 
% rible to think of, and ſhocking to 
human nature —but till I hope for 
0 mercy; — I hope that the abſolute 
* neceſſity for the action, — my pre- 
« fering death, and that by my own 
* hand too, to the loſs of my honour, 
« will, in ſome meaſure, palliate and 


« atone for the attrociouſneſs of the 
« deed; 
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« deed; and that the all-wiſe Being 
« will in another world, pardon the 
d wickedneſs of a crime, which miſery 
and deſpair have drove me to in 
this: — a crime, which even under 
« theſe circumſtances, makes my na- 
4 ture ſhudder, and almoſt abhor her 


* own reſolyes.” 


E 5 CH AP. 
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0 * 4 p. Xv. 


A e lat it ati 1 mg ol, 
r e ee 


Hexzr V. 


HEN our "REL had made 
the dreadful reſolution, with 
which I concluded my laſt chapter, ſhe 
ſeemed much more calm and eaſy than 
before; and, in order to amuſe herſelf, 
took up her favorite author Shake- 
ſpeare, which lay on a table by her; 
when, on opening it, the firſt words on 
which the caſt her eyes were, 


Againſt ſelf-· ſlaughter 
There is a prohibition ſo divine, 
2 cravens my weak hand. 


"CYMBELINE. 


On 
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On reading this ſentence, it was with 
the greateſt difficulty, that ſhe could 
ſupport herſelf, after the impious de- 
termination ſhe had juſt made, ſhe 
could not look upon it as intirely acci- 
dental, but, on the contrary, rather 
conſider'd it as a rebuke from above, 
for the ſinfulneſs of her intentions, and 
as a warning againſt executing them; 
in vain did ſhe attempt to argue with 
herſelf, that it was merely fortuitous 
that ſhe- pitch'd upon that particular 
ſentiment, —ſhe could not be perſuaded 
of it, and if that was the caſe, ſhe de- 
termined to profit thereby ;—in ſhort, 
the firmneſs and intrepidity ſhe had juſt 
boaſted, - were vaniſh'd,—the light in 
which ſhe had before conſider'd the 
the deed, to make it juſtifiable, was 
chang'd :—-thrice happy would it be, 
were every one thus to reap advantage 


from an accident, I do not mean in the 
like 
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like caſe, as it is to be hop'd, that no 
one (however unhappy) will ever be 
thus induc'd to forget the ſupreme 
duty which he owes to his Creator 
and himſelf; neither would I be under- 
ſtood to ſignify, that every one is bleſs'd 
with ſo timely and forceable a warning 
all that I would wiſh to inculcate by 
theſe reflections, is, to adviſe the chil- 
dren of adverſity, when they have made 
a reſolution, however trifling or mo- 
mentous, previous to the execution 
thereof; ſeriouſly to aſk their own con- 
ſciences, whether, what they are about 
to do is juſtifiable, either in the ſight 
of God or man? and I am thoroughly 
convinc'd, they will need no other 
monicor to adviſe them what courſe to 


take. 


But to return to poor Maria, the 
above affair made ſo deep an impreſſion 
| on 
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on her mind, that ſhe could no more 
recover her tranquillity, but almoſt diſ- 
trated by the equal counterpoiſe of 
doubt and fear, paſſed the day in the 
moſt painful uncertainty which way to 
at; and after a reſtleſs night, roſe in 
the morning regarding herſelf as a vic- 
tim, deſtin'd for a ſacrifice, to the baſe 
purpoſes of infamous nobility :, and al- 
though ſhe had now laid alide all 
thoughts of revenging herſelf upon her- 
ſelf, ſtill ſhe reſolved to part with life, 
— preference to her honour, well know- 
g, that the former is a debt which all 
— pay, and that nothing ever can 
juſtify a deprivation of the latter; how- 
ever, before ſhe attempted to repel 
force by force, ſhe determined again to 
uſe all her rhetorick, to perſuade him 
to relinquiſh his deſigns; and as ſhe 
knew he had no love for her, excluſive 
of grofs gratifications, which diſgrace 

: the 
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the character of a man; ſhe flattered her- 
ſelf, that when be ſhould ſee the crime 
in its true light, that ſome ſpark of 
that goodneſs nature has planted in 
every breaſt, would check the vio- 
lence of his paſſions :—burt we are all 
too apt to judge of others by ourſelves, 
this was her own way of thinking, 
and therefore ſhe vainly thought, it 
muſt be his like wiſe.— 


Happy indeed, would it have been 
for her, had her opinion been founded 
on juſt grounds, as he would then never 
have violated the laws of humanity, by 
thus baſely violating her inclinations 
and peace of mind; however, luckily 
ſhe had no occafion to make uſe of her 
elocution, had it depended on that only, 
it would indeed have gone hard with her; 
but while ſhe was fitting at breakfaſt, 


Mellifont (whom ſhe had not before ſeen 
ſince 
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ſince her acrival) enter'd the room, and 
having enquired after her health, &c, 
told her the occaſion of his viſit, as fol- 
lows. ; 


« ] have (faid he) Madam, much 

« againſt my inclinations, been con- 
« cerned in bringing you here, but it 
<< was not in my power to avoid it; 
I am a dependant on lord Dapper wit, 
4 and muſt obey his commands : - he 
< knew it, — he knew that I dared not 
act contrary to his will, and therefore 
<« ungenerouſly uſed his power, by mak- 
« ing me a party in this affairz from 
the beginning of which, I ſincerely 
« pitied you, though I dared not openly 
« expreſs it, but am now come to con- 
„ yince you thereof; my lord is gone 
« gut, and will not return till the even- 
ing, if you pleaſe, I'll conduct you 
© to your friends; —but, as by ſo do- 
« ing, 


— — ee... "I 
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«ing, I muſt inevitably loſe my ſub- 
4 ſiſtence; I ſhall expect a handſome 
« gratuity for running this riſque.” 


As our heroine was not in a condition 
to heſitate, ſhe readily promiſed him a 
thouſand pounds, as ſoon as he ſhould 
deliver her to Mr. Howard, and thank'd 
her preſerver in the moſt expreſſive 
terms, for his. goodneſs; after which, 
they ſet out together on foot, and have- 
ing walk*'d about two miles, arriv'd at 
an inn, from whence they took a poſt- 
Chaiſe, and * * * Auen 
towards Bath. 


1 . '1 FP * 
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C H A P. XXXVI. 


Adverſity with poignant dart, 
By wounding, purifies the heart, 
Expels each baleful weed; 
She prunes each wjld luxuriant ſhoot, 
Her ſcion bears the noble fruit 
Of virtue's heav'nly ſeed. 


The Exzur klar MoTHhHER, 


HEN Maria had got ſo far from 
the houſe of her betrayer, as 


no longer to be under any apprehenſions 


of a purſuit, ſhe again took an oppor- 
tunity of thanking her deliverer, in the 
moſt grateful terms; though he was by 
no means deſerving thereof, as it was 
not honour, but avarice, which actuated 


him in this affair; and, to ſay the truth, 


he was in it playing the double villain, 
having juſt before, received a large 
ſum 
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ſum from lord Dapperwit, for his aſ- 
ſiſtance in bringing away Maria; and 
was now injuring that nobleman, by 
aiding and being privy to her eſcape; 
indeed he made no ſcruple of the latter, 
as it was performing a good action; had 
it not, it would have been the ſame; 
for friendſhip, gratitude, and every 
other virtue, would have given way to 
that demon, — ſelf- intereſt. 


When within about fifty miles of 
Bath, Maria had the happineſs of meet- 
ing Mr. Howard, who was then going 


in ſearch of her. Great was the joy 
on both ſides, at this unexpected ren- 


counter; after the expreſſion of which, 
our heroine took an opportunity of in- 
forming Mr. Howard of all that had 
happened to her, ſince their ſeparation ; 
as likewiſe of her promiſe to Mellifont; 
to whom, after having made proper ac- 
knowledgments 
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knowledgments for his behaviour, he 
gave a draught on his banker, payable 
at ſight, for the agreed on ſum, with'a 
cordial invitation into ſhire; 
and having dined together, they then 
_ parted, Mellifont for London, to re- 
ceive his thouſand pounds, and Mr. 
Howard, with his charge for Bath : on 
their road to which place, he gave the 
following anſwer to ber queſtions, con- 
cerning the reaſon why they had ſo long 


delayed ſending in queſt of her. 


c Indeed my dear (ſaid he) you to- 
4 rally miſtake the affair, as I can aſſure 
you, that we proceeded with all poſ- 
«© fible expedition, in our endeavours 
to recover you; when, after waiting 
* a tedious length of time, we found 
« you did not return from the rooms ; 
you may eaſily imagine the conſter- 
&& nation we were in, and with what 

c painful 
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painful anxiety we ſpent the reſt of 
the night: in the morning I made 
cc ſtrict inquiry after you all over the 
ton, but to no purpoſe ;. nor could 
«we tell what to think of ſo extraordi · 
„ nary an affair; - we had no ſuſpicion 
« of lord Dapperwit, nor indeed of any 
©. one elſe; — and ſhould have been 
r totally at a loſs what courſe to have 
«© taken, had it not been for an anony- 
mous letter, I that day received, in- 
« forming me, you were carried. to 
% London. This, as I have ſince diſ- 
covered, was ſent by my lord's own 
« orders, to put us into a wrong track: 
however, in conſequence thereof, I 
40 immediately ſet out for town, making 
« inquiries after you. at every inn on 
« the road, tho, as you may imagine, 
* to no purpoſe. I now. began to ſuſ- 
e ped the trick which had been play d 
me; * remembering that lord 
« Dapperwit 
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« Dapperwit was miſſed from Bath, at 
the ſame time with yourſelf, without 
c any. one being acquainted with his 
« deſign; and likewite re · collecting, 
« that he had a houſe in Caermarthen- 
«ſhire, I thought it moſt likely that, 
« were he your ſeducer, he had carried 
« you thither, and therefore reſolved 
« upon paying him a viſit; on my road 
„to which place I was,” when my joy- 
« ful meeting with you, happily pre- 
« vented me from purſuing my journey: 
« and I hope we ſhall ſoon diſtribute 
„ happineſs' to a miſerable family by 
« our arrival at * ay. . 


Maria they male cinder inquiries 
after her mother and Charlotte, 'whom 
he informed her were well when he left 
them; but that he was under great ap- 


prehenſions, leſt the grief which lady 


Hartry muſt inevitably feel, for not 
4 hearing 
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hearing of her daughter, would be 
too much for her cenſtitution, which 
was already nota little impaired, by the 
repeated ſhocks ſhe had lately under- 
gone: nor were his ſuſpicions ground- 
lefs:; as on their arri they found her 
il in bed, and C in a fituation 


To deſcribe the meeting between 
theſe friends, requires the efforts of an 
abler pen than mine; I ſhall therefore, 
by dropping a curtain over ſo pathetic 
2 ſcene, leave every one to figure to 
themſelves, what I cannot find terms 
to give chem an adequate idea of, and 
content myſelf with obſerving, that 
there was never a ſtronger, proof of the 
verity; of the. old remards, © That we 
« find mare joy in the company of one that 
* is regain'd, than twenty, who have never 
« been loft chan in this inſtance. 


FTA 
, As 
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As lady Hartry's peace of mind was 
no reſtor'd, ſhe daily grew better, and 
in a ſhort time, had no other remains 
of her diſorder left, than an unuſual lan- 
guor of {piritsz when judging ĩt moſt 
expedient, to leave Bath as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, they .determind to ſpend the en- 
ſuing winter in London, at which place 
they arrived without any material acci- 
dent, and were ſoon comfortably ſettled 
in -furniſh'd houſe in Pall- Mall, 
where, as neither of the young ladies 
had ever been before, they found ſuf- 


ficieat.employment for all their leiſure 
hours. 


Having thus brought them to {o ſafe 
a place, I ſhall now quit them, and 
once more beg my reader's company, 
to viſit an old acquaintance at Madrid; 
though before I take my entire leave of 
London, I cannot forbear communi- 


cating 
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cating to him a piece of news, at which, 
J don't doubt, he will be full as much 
ſurpris'd, as were the newly arriv'd 
family; who, at their firſt interview 
with Sir Henry Summers, had the mor- 
rification of hearing from him, that 
Mr. Martin, who for the firſt three 
months after poor Emihy's death, ſeem'd 
inconſdlable for her loſs, and to have 
vow'd a ſtate of perpetual celibacy; was 
on the point of marriage with a young 
lady of immenſe 96 ere 
a 

Since ſuch is the eee Ca- 
price of an inconſtancy of human na- 
ture; who will place any confidence 
in the reſolves of man ? which too of- 
ten, like characters graven upon ſand, 
are liable to be effac d by ber _— 
titious blaſt.” nz 


CHAP. 
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1 5 CHAP. XXXUUL 


1 


. 1 
Feed on her damaſk cheek: ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And {at like patience, on a monument, * 
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ces, Melvill remain'd (if not happy; 


at Madrid, ' whoſe company he found 
ſo agreeable, that he ſeem'd to have 
renoune'd all inclinations for returning 
to England ; and although he was con- 
ſcious, that his preſence there, would 


in a few months be neceſſary, on ac 
count of his coming of agez till it is 


r. l.. F very 


in thoſe diſtreſsful circumſtan- 


- at leaſt tranquil) with his friends 
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very uncertain, when he would have 
prevaiFd upon himſelf to make the 
voyage, bad it not been for che death 
of poor Juliana; who, however her out- 
ward behaviour, might indicate a total 
annihilation of her unhappy paſſion, 
fol inwardly retain'd the fame ardent 
affection for our hero as ever, which 
notwithſtanding their ſeparation, inſtead 
of abating, ſeerti'd every day to increaſe; 
but having once refus'd her hand, ſhe 
had too much commendable pride, to 
endeavour to gain by ſolicitation, the 
affetions of a man, who could not love 
her from inclination, and though ſhe 
was conſcious of the impropriety of her 
conduct, had not reſolution to abandon 
him from her mind, but inwardly la- 
menting her unhappy fate, ſhe pin'd 
ii thought; and in the blooming vigour 
of her life, became a martyr to a miſ- 
plac d paſſion.—— 

7185 | Deat! 


= 
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Death alone, could give a reſpite to 
thoſe tortures, from which, during her 
woe · fraught life, ſhe knew no eaſe.— 


To you, ye virgins, who by nature- 
are endowed with an uncommon ſhare- 
is addreſſed ; whoſe minds, like the fair 
ſurface of an unſunn'd ſhow; are ſuſ- 
_ceptible of every impreſſion, which the 
rude foot-ſteps of the paſſing traveller, 
may chance to make:—[n every age; 
in every clime,——all ſages have 
agreed, that — examples ftrike, when 
precepts fail ; — in lovely Juljana's lot, 
behold, the fad effects of diſappointed 
love: from her example, learn never 
to fax your heart upon a ſtranger, un- 
til you know whether he is deſerving 
of, or has it in his power to receive the 
gift :—ſuffer not your eyes to gaze on 
his admir'd perfections, leſt when you 

| e expreſs 
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expreſs your approbation, you ſhould 
imhibe the poiſon of a hopeleſs love, and 
thereby finiſh your exiſtence : — leave 
nat your parents, — liſter, — brother, 
friend, to / mourn for their departed 
child, or friend :—let this poor maiden's 
courſe, ſerve as a buoy for you, to ſhun 
the rock which ſhe has ſplit on; fo 
ſball the living by the dead be taught, 
but a truce with grave refleftions ;— 
ſhe is gone: — peace attend her ſpirit,— 
for. impotently vain 1 is every lamentation 
for her oſs; or in ſhort, an a 
Tampere tature.” | 


k 


The whole family 3 Julianz's 
diſorder to be a conſumption, but with 
did ſne confeſs the miſerable cauſe of 


r Nobody 
” , L "3 . 
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Nobody that was acquainted with 
her perteRions,, when living, could 
help pitying her fate, when dead; as 
did Melvill, perhaps more ſincerely than 
any other; but finding that although 
1avoluntarily, he nevertheleſs was con- 
ſider'd as the ſole author of her death; 
and that inſtead of a hearty welcome 
from Don Pelajo, he met with nothing 
but a cold reception, and far-fetch'd 
compliments; he determin'd once more 
ro viſit his native ſoil, though he dread- 
ed to ſee a place, where he had once 
experienced ſuch uninterrupted felicity, 
and much more to ſee her, who was 
the cauſe of all his uneaſineſs; but for 
the above reaſon, finding it abſolutely 
neceſſary, he made no long heſitation 
on the ſubject, and taking a tender 
farewel of Don Carlos, (who ftill re- 
tain'd his former friendſhip for him) 
in a few days ſet out for Paris, which- 

F 3 place, 
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place, he had promiſed ſome acquaint- 
ances there, to make in his return 
home; and thinking a ſurprize would 
be far the moſt agreeable : he deferr'd 
writing to Mr. Howard, till he could 
with certainty, inform him of the day 
of his arrival. 
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CHAP. XXXVIII. 


Kaba and the gate de nam in 2 
dend with mortal joy. 
| costes 


N our hero's arrival at Paris, he 

was calily prevail'd upon (by 
for Engliſh gentlemen, who were there 
a party of pleaſure) to make that 

the place of his reſidence for a month, 
about half of which time had elapſed 
when haying occaſion for ſome ſtock- 
ings, he went to a hofiers in the rue de 
K. Germain; on his entrance. of the 
ſhop, he obſerv'd behind the counter, 
a young man in half mourning, of 
whole face, he had ſome confus'd.re- 
membrance, but no particular idea; 
his addreſs was eaſy and genteel, with- 
ENF 7 4 out 
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out pertneſs, and in his whole beha- 
viour, there was a politeneſs ſuperior to 
what we generally meet with, in peo- 
ple in that rank of life ; at which Mel- 
vill was not a little ſurpriz'd, eſpecially , 
as by his converſation he found; that | 
be was nat a native of France, and that N 
therefore his gentility was far different 

from that officious politeſſe, ſo naturally 

the inherent qualification of every 
Frenchman; and it ſtill running in his 

head ſtrongly, that he had ſeen: him 
ſomewhere before ; he could not for- 

bear aſking him the queſtion. 


bo Very eg, b (reply'd the young 
4% man) as 1 FRO. we are country- 


„men. ,_ | 145 f 


Melvin finding from this laconic an- 

| Fer, that he did not ſeem. deſirable of 
entering into particulars z from his un- 

1 willingneſz 


* 
— " * 


Lon 


villipaneh to give 20x 0 man mw 
pain, dropped the ſubject: —ſome ge- 
neral converſation concerning England, * 
then paſſed, and Melvill having bought 
what he wanted, was leaving t ſhop 
when, by ſome accident, a ring drop 
from the hoſier's finger, which, being 
the nimbler of the two, our hero picked 
up, and was returning to its owners 
when caſting his eyes on it, he ſaw un- 
der the chryſtal, on a piece of white 
fattin, curiouſly — 7 with hair; the 


letters, 


| EER ” | I 
e LW... 25 
over them was tied, a true-lover's - 
knot, the ends of which, were held by 
two turtle-doves, that were flying dif« 
ferent ways; and on a label annexed; 
was the following French motto; Ie 
plus loin, te plus Be, . 
F * Hang 
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tentively for ſome time, he exclaimed, 


— « No, it is impoſſible ; it can never 
be ;“ and returning it to the hoſier, 
with a low bow, faid, — «* Will you not, 
« Sir, deem me very impertinent, if I 
« defire you to favour me with an ac- 
* count how you came by this ring? 
'® By no means, (replied his country- 
man) it was given me ſome years 
® ago by a young lady, to whom I then 
* had, and ſtill have, a moſt inviolable 
attachment; ſhe. worked it as you 
5 ſee, with her own hair; and when 
dis put it on, made me ſwear never 
o part with it; which vow I mean 
* faithfully and ſolemaly to obferve : 
che device I need not explain to you, 
« of either of our names, which I once 
« farter'd-myſeif, would ſome time or 
cher be the ſame ; but adverſe fate 
DR” > *** ordain'd 
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« ordain'd it utherwiſ: nôr do I. at 
this inſtant. know whether ſhe is liv- 
ing or dead. While he was thus 
ſpeaking, Metvill's countenance under- 
went ſeveral changes'; and obſerving 
chat he had finiſhed, with great energy 
exclaiming, ** Yes, Sir, ſhe lives 3 and 
n 


He'inftandly flew into his arms, ory- 
. Good God! that ever I ſhould 
recognize my long loſt friend, Chatles 
« Hartry, in the perſon of à haſier at 
« Paris!“ — Charles (for it was really 
him) beginning nom to vecollect his 
friend and play- fellow, returned the 
embrace wich equal ardor;; and they 
r 8 we other on 


ſided" (Sir Charles, for ſuch the reader 
malt know he was, though neither Mel- 
vill, 
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vill, or himſelf did) made tender in- 
quiries after his own; and Mr. Howard's 
family; of both which Melvill gave 
him all the account he could : nor did 
he forget to inform him of the happy 
change in Sir Thomas's affections. He 
likewiſe related to him every circum- 
ſtance of his ſiſter's behaviour towards 
him; as alſo all his adventures ſince 
that fatal day; and concluded, by in- 
forming him of his intended journey 
to England, to which place, he _ 
hop'd, he would nn bin. 


eee theſame 
: 2 for abſenting himſelf as here- 
tofore, readily coincided with his pro- 
poſal: but ſome time being neceſſary, 
for him to get rid of his buſineſa, our 
hero was detained longer at Paris, than 


— however, 


Ns 
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being on ſo agreeable an occaſion, gave 
him very little concern, — During their 
journey, he gave Melvill the following 
account of his adventures, ſince his de- 
parture from Oak - hall, which he had 
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Thro” niet of untried-abſence,. 
Thro* what new ſcenes of anguiſh muſt I paſe ? 
The wide uncertain proſpect lies beſore me, 
Wnile clouds and ſunſhine gain by turns upon it. 
| AwoOnYMOUS. 


T is ſurely unneceſſary for me to in- 
form my dear Melvill, of the reaſons 

for my abrupt departure from Oak - 
hall ; he muſt, during my ſtay there, 
have too often ſeen the unhappy cauſe. 


In my younger days, he muſt have 
obſerved, that unjuſt taunts, and mepri- 
ſion, were the only returns I received for 
duty and humility ; but being once arriv- 
ed at a diſcretionary age, when diveſted 


oFevery juvenile prejudice, I. could ſee 
things 


* 
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things in their true light z and, finding 
— my power to pleaſe my 
father, by the moſt careful aſſiduity, I 
thought his behaviour juſtified ave, in 
reſolving at once torid him vf un object, 
which was ſo diſagreeable {thrice hap- 
py ! that Tam no longer fo) and myſelf 
of a life that I was moſt heartily tired of, 
by endeavouring to find chat tranquillity | 
able caprice of a. parent deprived me 
of at home. As it was, in all probabi- 
lity, the laſt time I ſhould ever wouble 


dim, I made no ſeruple of taking away 
fifty pounds, which he had given me to 
pay to ſome tradeſmen; and packing up 
2 few cloaths in my portmanteau, 1 ſet 
out early one morning, on my own horſe 
(as you muſt have heard) without com- 
municating to any one What were my 
intentions; nor did I ſtop to take one 
e moſt amiable Charlotte: 
| though 
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though I now declare to you,. that could. 
J have had the leaſt-idea of what I af- 
terwards ſuffered, only from the conſi- 
deration of the excruciating tortures, 
which my behaviour muſt neceſſarily 
give her, ſhe never ſhould have had ſo 
Ne . affliction. 


e de wand gige mbich 1 bad 
a moſt earneſt deſie to ſee, I determined 
to go thither immediately; and by get- 
ting employment, as a Clerk, in ſame 
merchant's edmpting-houſe (for which, 
by my education, I was very well quali- 
fied) at onee make myſelf independent 
of him z whom, by all the laws of na · 
ture, and paternal tenderneſa, I had a 
. as 


" ontaingly enjring xt: the nlece of 
my deſtination, without any adventure 
bg peerwinh, I the next 
f3 day 
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day diſpoſed of my horſe for twenty- 
five pounds: and thus finding myſelf 
maſter of near fourſcoxe guineas, deter- 
mined to remain forme. time out of em- 
ployment, that L migſit have ad oppor - 
tunity of. ſatisfying my cager curioſity, 
by ſeeing every ching worth notice in 
London; and having expended near 3 
fourth part of my capital, in ſome un: 
neceſſary ſuperfluities, commenced the 
man, of taſte: I frequented a genteel 
coffee · houſe, was conſtant at the 
| theatres, and all other public places of 
diverſion ; which of courſe drew me in 

A numerous acquaintance z; moſt a 
whom, by my appearance, miſtaking 
me for ſome newly fledged heir of qua: 
lity, paid me their conſtant court, in 
hopes of having their ſhare of my ſpoils, 
And London had opened to me ſuch 1 
ſcene of falſe pleaſure, that I had. ij 

been there many days, before 1 I foun ; 
f my 


fenſations that Fever enjoyed; having 
1 N 
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my money reduced to ſomething under 


thirty pounds: I now confidered that 


at the extravagant rate I went on, the 
remainder could noe laſt long; and 
therefore began ſeriouſly to thiak of 
getting into fome employment; in or- 
der for which, I conſtantly read all the 
advertiſements, ia hopes of there meet- 
ing with ſomething to my purpoſe ; 
dut to my great ſorrow, had every day 
the mortification of a diſappointment. 


I had now been in London à fort- 
night, and found myſelf no nearer the 
gaining of my point, than on the fuſt 
night of my arrival; however, having 
fill twenty pounds left, ] thought, with 


 Fugality, it was a proviſion. for ſome 


months : and indeed, happy it was, that 


F proceeded with ſuch: prudence, as I 


ſhould ocherwiſe have loſt the ſweeteſt 
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in a ſhort time after this, an opportunity 
of employing almoſt my whole poſſeſ- 
ons in an act of charity: you ſtare at 
hearing a man talk thus, ia an age when 
many, whoſe riches are immenſe, would 
refuſe a ſhilling to affit a ſtarving fel- 
low-creature ; but ſuppreſs your aſto- 
niſhment, til you have heard the par- 
ticulars. Having one evening been 
prevailed upon to ſup ara tavern, where 
I had fooliſhly thrown away a couple of 
guineas, at the billiard table z I was 
walking home, condemning myſelf for 
my folly, when my attention was u- 
wakened in a very extraordinary man- 


» 


| Ir was between twelve and one o clock 
in the morning; when, paſſing by a 
genteel houſe, I heard the moſt violent 
ſereams, which gave me reaſon to ſuſ- 


pect that ſome injury was committing. 


On. 
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an a perſon who, by the voice I knew 
to be a woman; and preſently after I 
ſaw the door opened, and ſomething 
white thrown with the greateſt force 
into the middle of the ſtreet : but, gra - 
cious heaven l what was my aſtoniſh-» 
ment, when, on my nearer approach, I 
found it to be a woman almoſt naked. 
her up, and having, with the greateſt 
difficulty brought her to herfelf, ſhe: 


begg'd me, in the moſt ſupplicating 


manner, to take pity on a wretch,. 
e whoſe only. abode, without my gene- 
<.rous aſſiſtance, muſt be in the. ſtreet, 
4 at once expaſed to the inclemency of. 
& the weather, and all the domineering 
t inſolence of office.” I found by her 
manner of expreſſion, that ſhe once had 
known far happier days. What her 
perſon was, it was impoſſible ta diſcern; 
her hair was diſhevelled, and hung 


looſe 
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looſe upon her neck, which, with her 
eyes and face, was beat in a molt ter- 
thing altogether, which loudly called 
for my compaſſion; and not being 
proof againſt her tears, I called a coach, 
and putting her into ity _ to my 
E 1 in 01 1 
N SJE J9T0 

- During our nete n . tears 
ſeemed totally to impede all her powers 
of ſpeech; nor were they at all abated, 
by the difficulty, which (on our arrival) 
I found: in getting her admitted: my 
landlady objected ſtrongly againſt its 
for the honour of her houſe; and in- 
deed, every circumſtance conſidered, 
there was nothing very · unreaſonable in 
her objedi ions undoubtedly taking an 
unknown female, at that time, to a 
ſingle man's lodgings, carried far from 


2 good aſpect with it: — 
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ſtood pretty high in her good graces, 
by dint of perſuaſion I at laſt gained 
_ my point; and having reſigned my bed 
to the ſtranger for that night, went to 
he with another lodger in the houſe : 
but my mind was too full of this ad- 
venture, to ſuffer me to get any reſt, 
Riſing very early, I ran to give a ſuc- 
cin& account thereof to my landlady ; 
who being a good kind of woman (I do 
not mean according to the general im- 
plication of that term) I fancy, fin- 
terely believ'd all 1 ſaid, and, at my 
inffigation, help'd this miſerable un- 
fortunate to ſome cloaths z to whom as 
ſoon as The was dreſv'd, I ſent my com- 
plimetits, 2 her company to 
breakfaſt ; and having returned a ſuit- 
able anſwer to my meſſage; ſhe, in a 
few minutes, enter d the rogm, where 


W 


4 | She 
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She was a tall, genteel, well-made 
woman, and notwithſtanding her eyes, 

and the other parts of her face, bore 
apparent marks of the bruiſes ſhe had 
received ; I could  diffinganſh agar 
markably fine, and as her dreſs now in 
ſome meaſure, correſponded with the 
dignity of ber fgure z ſhe had an un- 
r a fine wo- 
man. 


On ber entrance, 1 ſaw that the 
wanted to ſay ſomething to me, but 
could not; I ſaw the gratitude of her 
heart hanging upon her lips, and preſ- 
ſing for utterance; conſcious, that ſhe 
felt more than ſhe had the power to 
expreſs: I aroſe, and endeavoured to 
relieve her, "by enquiring after ber 
health; I chen led her to a chair, where 
ſhe was no ſooner ſeated, than the ſenſe 
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of the obligations ſhe had to me, over- 
came her, and burſting into tears; ſhe 

eric, "Oh Sir! what ſhall I fay to 
nde 4 hat maniier ban 
4 thank you? — bot words are inſuf- 
«ficient, far, far too feint, to expreſs 
*'the feelings of my foul, at this inte- 
« jefting minute; und although I am 
« convinced; that a man who could have 
* the heart to do foch un act, muſt 
« judge what my ſenſations are; ſtill 1 
e ſhall never be able to return you ſuf- 
& ficient thanks, for your goodneſs to 
« x poor wretch, who, without your 
« zſiftance, by this 9985 would e 


« been no more. 


Oh Sir, —you way now. enj y the 
moral, ſocial ſatit n of ring 
« ſnatch'd from perdition, a perſon, i in 
« the complicated. diſtreſſes of naked- 
| « neſs,—and Want; and what is fill 

25 much 
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« much worſe, loaded with a ſelf· re- 
— — 


I never in V whole life, had more 
eccaſion for — 2 than at this inſtant, 
and never made a worſe uſe of them. 
I wiſh'd to ſay ſomething to ſooth 
her feelings z but for a long time, was 
at a loſs :—the dignity: of her appear- 
ance, join d to the penetrating ſoftneſs. 
of her tears, quite overcame me; and 

it was not, till after a long ſilence, that 
L recollected myſelf ſo far, as to beg he. 
would not diſtreſs me, by ſaying any, 

| more on a ſubject equally painful to us, 
both ;— to aſſure her, that 1 had done 


DF 4 


nothing, but what I hopd every man. 
would have done in the ſame ſituati 
from which (as it was but my duty) L 
could claim no merit; and that, if I 
really had any ; I was ſufficiently over-. 
paid, by the conſciouſnch of having acted 
Vor. II. G 


right: 


7 
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right :—that as I was a man, I could not 
ſee the diſtreſſes of my fellow-creatures, 
and diveſt myſelf of tender feelings; 
nor indeed would I have parted with. 
them, at that moment. for the wealth 
* che Indies. 


Sde now ſeem'd ſomething compos d, 
and T had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing her 
eat ſome breakfaſt ; after which, ſhe 
again thank'd me in the politeſt man- 
ner, and in terms, which at once ſnew'd 
her gratitude and good ſenſe; thon1gh 
ar the ſame time ſhe loaded herſelf with 
reproaches, as the cauſe of all her miſ- 
fortunes, and ſeem?d but little ſhort of 


a flute of abſolute deſperation— 


bY endeavour'd to ſolace her afflictions, 
dy begging that ſhe would look upon 
me, as a perſon, inclin'd to do every thing 


in his power to ſerve her; and then re- 
preſented 
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preſented to her the ſinfulneſs of not 
placing a juſt hope in providential pro- 
tection; ſhe thank .d me for my friendly 
intentions, and added, that were I 
« acquainted with her hiſtory, I ſhould 
« not only blame and deſpiſe, as much 
«as I was now inclined to ſerve 
« her.” how” 1 


My reply was natural, and came of 
courſe,.— I could not think fo, and 
« that if a recital of her ſtory, would 
not give her too much pain, by the 
<« recollection of paſt misfortunes, ſhe 
could not oblige me more, than by 
« favouring me with it :*—ſhe reply'd, 
« that my behaviour gave me an un- 
« doubred right to know it, and not- 
« withſtanding it would unavoidably 
« recall to her mind, things ſhe could 
« wiſh ever to forget: and though ſhe 
*. muſt run the hazard of forfeiting my 

if wo good 
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good opinion, by laying open to my 
view, the catalogue of follies, or ra- 

* ther vices, ſhe had been guilty of; 
« nevertheleſs, ſhe could refuſe nothing 

e toaperſon to whom ſhe had fo power- 
ful an obligation, and accordingly in- 
« ſtantly related it; — to which, as it 
may ſerve for a good leſſon to all young 

i people of the female ſex and will not 
3 be totally uſeleſs to ours: I ſhall make 
5 no ſcruple of begging your attention, I 
| give it in her own words, which were 
as you will find in the following chapter. 
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BOY Ws 4 


Better I were diſtract, 

So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my grief: 
And woes, by wrong imaginations loſe, 

The knowledge of themſelves. 

| Kinc Lear, 


idea of my own misfortunes, I muſt 
"arit give you ſome account of my family, 
as from one unworthy part thereof, 
all my unhappineſs has proceeded : 
my father (whoſe name was Barton) 
was a gentleman of a good eſtate in 
Glouceſterſhire; when I ſay good, T 
would be underſtood to mean, that it 
was amply ſufficient to purchaſe every 
real neceſſary of life, though not large 
enough to furniſh the ridiculous and 
prejudicial ſuperfluities, which his open- 
neſs of heart wiſhed to command, and 
G7 which 


T* order to inſpire you with a juſt 
— 


* 
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which he was imprudently determin'd, 
at any rate to procure ; you will excuſe 
me, Sir, for thus touching upon the 
frailties of a parent; but as you have 
an undoubted right to my moſt candid 
ingenuity, I muſt acknowledge, that 
extravagance was his foible, and has 
been my ruin, | 


He married my mother (with whom 
he had a Fortune of five thouſand 
pounds) while he was very young, and 
from the uniform propriety of her con- 
duct, had never any occaſion to repent 
of his choice; about a year after which, 
ſhe was brought to bed of a daughter, 
who (being the firſt tender pledge of 
mutual love) call'd for all the attention 
of her parents, which they, in their 
fondneſs readily beſtow d; nor while a 
child, was her innocent prattle ever tire- 
ſome, rather ever new; and in the ex- 
Hot A f tatic 
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tatic moments of parental joy, they too 
vainly thought their happineſs com- 
plete ; but alas! how was that felicity 
damp'd, to have the mortification of 
obſerving, (when their daughter was 
arriv'd at that period of lite, where the 
diſpoſition being no longer hid by the 
inadvertent ſallies of a ſprightly youth- 
fulneſs, begins to ſhew itſelf in its true 
colours ;) that ſhe was ill · temper'd to 
exceſs, peeviſh, diſcontented, and to 
crown all, poſſeſſed of a heighth of 
malevolent pride, that muſt neceſſarily 
render her odious to every beholder; 
in ſhort, ſhe was totally deſtitute of 
-that affability and complaiſance, which 
alone can make every young lady agree- 
able. 


No wonder, that her parents did not 
feel the ſame cordiality of affection for 
her, that they would have done, far 


G 4 one 
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one of whom they had leſs reaſon to 
complain; but as all the powers of na- 
ture, ſtirring within, ſtill informed 
them that ſhe was their child, —— 
No circumſtance in their behaviour, 
ever indicated the leaſt want of a true 
parental regard ! — her wiſhes were her 
will :=nor would it have been poſſible 
for her to obſerve the alteration in their 
hearts, had they not found another ob- 
Low on whom to beſtow their tender- 


of. —1-mean myſelf; who was born 


a. 2 
when my iter was about fifteen years 
old, 


It is eaſier for you to imagine, than 
me to deſcribe, the joy (as I have ſince 
been informed) which my father felt 
upon this occaſion ; quickly became 
a favourite with the whole family, ex- 
cept my fiſter, by whom I was ſecretly 


as much deteſted, as I was admired by 
my 
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my parents; which in their abſence ſhe 
always took care to expreſs, by the moſt 
cruel treatment; not that it aroſe from 
conſciouſneſs of having loſt a place in 
their hearts; but her pride could ill brook 
ſo powerful a rival therein as myſelf; 
and out of a falſe ſpirit of reſentment, 
at the age of two- and- twenty, ſhe went 
off with a neighbouring baronet, for ſhe 
had external charms to attract a man of 
gallantry; with whom, after a long 
ſearch, her parents heard ſhe lived in a 
moſt ſcandalous manner, in open de- 
fiance of every law of modeſty or ho- 
nour. 


Her afflicted father, imagining that 
an alienation of his affections was the 
cauſe of this imprudent ſtep, wrote to 
her, in the moſt ſoothing and affecti- 
onate terms, earneſtly intreating her 
to return, and promiling to receive her 

G5 with 
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with open arms ;—freely to forget and 
forgive all her paſt behaviour: when, 
-would you think? that equally inſen- 
ſible to the juſtneſs of his remonſtrances, 
and the tender kindneſs of his ſolicita- 
tions, ſhe had the cruelty to return for 
anſwer, that ſhe would never conform 
© to all the capricious whims of a 
«© younger brat, while ſhe had the 
« means of exiſtence in her own hands; 
* and could live without the aſſiſtance 
« of thoſe, whom the world called her 


« friends,” 


Oh, Sir, think what my poor father 
muſt feel at this inſtant! to ſee his own 
daughter in the down-hill road towards 
perdition; loſt to every ſenſe of duty to 
her parents, or her God, 


I was too young to experience any 
degree of afflition ; but, being com- 
| pletely 
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pletely bleſſed in the intire affections of 
my parents, whoſe love for their darling 
ſeemed every moment to increaſe, 


My juvenile years paſſed in the moſt 
pleaſing and harmonious manner. 
Thus happy, — inattentive did I live; 
nor ever knew what it was to feel the 
pangs of agonizing ſorrow, till my dear 
mother's death, which happened when 
J was about Gxteen years old. —— 


With her I might juſtly ſay, departed 
all my joy :—thrice happy had I been, 
if heaven, in commiſeration of my 
youth and inexperince, had kindly ſuf- 
fered one grave to have contained us 
both; — but fate reſerved me for ſupe- 
Hor woe :—ſure I was born beneath the 
influence of an unlucky planet, which 
on the thread of my exiſtence, ſtamped 
the party · coloured doom of milcry. 
The 


232 A MORAL NOVEL: 


The poignancy of that affliction, 
which, from the tender ſenſibility of my 
father's nature, he muſt of courſe be 
ſuppoſed to have felt, for the loſs of fo 
good, ſo loved a wife, gave riſe to a diſ- 
order, in which, after having lingered 
for near a twelvemonth, his phyſicians 
aſſured him to be the laſt ſtage of a con- 
firmed conſumption : and the fatigue 
which I underwent in attending him, 
through every gradation of this flatter- 
ing malady, joined to my grief for the 
approaching death of the tendereſt, beſt 


of parents, ſoon render'd me much more 
fit to lull in ſoft repoſe, than to expe. 


rience the heart-felt toil of nightly 
watching by a ſick father's bed. 


In ſhort, Sir, not to trouble you with 
any unneceſſary particulars, his diſtem- 
per ſeemed every moment to inereaſe; 
and finding the fatal moment of his diſ- 

ſolution 
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ſolution nigh, he called me to him, 
when gently preſſing my hand, his 
feeble eyes, half drown'd in briny tears, 
he pronounced words, which made fo 
deep an impreſſion on my young mind, 
as never to be eraſed, but by the all- 
ſubduing hand of time. 


« Oh, my dear child (cried he) how 
4 ſhallI dare to look up to you for for- 
* giveneſs ? — la what words ſhall I in- 
a treat you to pardon me, for the moſt 
, attrocious crime that parent e' er was 
« guilty of? 


« Oh my Betfy, 1 have cruelly de- 
ceived you; — nay, I have deceived 
„ myſelf and all the world: - my un- 
* bounded love for you, has made me 
<< inattentive to my own concerns I 
< have lived too faſt, and have now the 
*« aponizing reflection, that 1 muft 
quickly 
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quickly leave you, liable to every in- 
s ſult, which unguarded virtue meets 
vith, without having it my power to 
« provide for your ſubſiſtence; at a 
«* time too, when, from your age, you 
% have moſt need of ſome experienced 
* hand, to guide your unwary youth, 
* through this wide, precarious, and 
te turbulent world::—my whole eſtate is 
mortgaged for more than its real 
« worth ;—a falſe miſtaken pride, with 
« an unguarded, therefore 1ll-applicd, 
« generoſity, have been my ruin: my 
„only care has been, to appear inſig- 
& nificantly grand, in the eyes of that 
world (who muſt hereafter inevitably 
<« deſpiſe me) at a time, when all my 
* attention ſhould have been fix'd upon 
C your future eſtabliſhment and feli- 
city. When my poor eyes are cloſed 
in endleſs night, what will you alone 
4 — helpleſs, and innocent do? — no 
friendly 
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friendly counſellor to adviſe ; — no 
« hand to lead your young feet, thro! 
the broad path of vice, which opens 
% ſuch a ſcene of tempting, dangerous 
« pleaſure to inexperienced youth, that 
they perſorce muſt yield to it, and 
*« for a ſingle moment of ſenſe-deluding 
« gratification, — undergo a life, per- 
* haps an eternity of future woe. 
« But my child, arm yourſelf with reſo- 
« lution, and when I am no longer 
« preſent to aſſiſt you, remember the 
« laſt precepts of a dying parent. 
« Confide in the all-wiſe Being ; — do 
« not diſtruſt him,—and he will never 
« forſake you; nor let the flowery, eye- 
« catching paths of ſenſual enjoyment, 
* tempt you to depart from the thorny 
« difficult one ot virtue,” 


© While you are virtuous, my child, 
„vou may bc Happy 1 in yourſelf, and 
« deſpiſe 
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„ deſpiſe the vanities of a miſtaken 
e world ;z—do thus while young;—and 
« when the ſtealing ſteps of age draw 
« on,—you will be delivered from the 
* tortures of a ſelf-condemation, and 
ce the influence of ſhame, remorſe, or 
terror: — embrace religion with fer- 
vent cordiality, and be happy; for all 
«« her ways are pleaſanineſs, and all her 
« paths are peace.” — Then claſping his 
hands, with uplifted eyes, he added, 
« ſtill may the omnipreſent Providence 
look down with pity on your youth, 
t and by his power conduct you guilt- 
&« leſs, through that intricate maze of 
< wickedneſs in which you are placed; 
. ſo, when ſupported by the ſweet 
& influence of a balmy hope, you will 
4 never loſe the innocence of heart of 
« which you are now poſſeſſed ; nor, 
hen bowing under complicated diſ- 


'« trefles, ſink under the gloom deſpair.” 
| Here 
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Here his voice fail'd him; and ina 
few moments he ſunk into eternity, 


leaving me an orphan, deſtitute of 
every neceſſary of life. 


Forgive Sir, (ſaid ſhe, burſting into 
tears) forgive this tribute, which nature 
requires me to pay to the memory of 
a poor, fond, though indiſcreet father; 
on whom I can never think, but with a 
reverential awe.— Having indulged her 
commendable filial grief, for a few m- 


2 22 


ments, ine proceeded as follows. 


* 
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CHAP, XLI. 


Oh what avails, how once appear'd the fair, 
When from gay equipage, ſhe falls obſcure, 
In vain ſhe lifts her livid lips in pray'r, 
What man ſo mean, to recolle& the poor! 
From place to place by unfee'd bailiffs drove 
As fainting fawns, from thirſty blood-hounds fly 
'See the ſad remnants of unhallow'd love ! 

In priſons periſh, or on dunghills die. 


ANONYMOUS 


I Found all that he had ſaid, with re- 
I gard to his affairs, but too ſtrictly 
true; for as ſoon as his death was 

known, his creditors inſtantly ſeized 
upon his effects, which they ſold to 
pay themſelves as far as they would go. 


Thus ſituated, you can but imper- 
fectly imagine the diſtreſs I was in.— 
| 1he 
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The houſe and eſtate were the property 
of a gentleman, to whom they were 


mortgaged ; and who politely gave me 
leave to remain there, till I had an op- 


portunity of providing for myſelf elſc- 
where. f 


Not to dwell too long on fo melan- 
choly a ſubject, my father had been 
dead about a week, when I was ſur- 
prized by a viſit from a lady, of whom 
T had no knowiedge,>—T had indeed, 
ſome confus'd idea of her face; but no 
particular remembrance of it: how- 
ever, not ſuffering me to remain long 
in this uncertainty, ſhe made herſelf 
known to me, in the perſon of my eldeſt 
ſiſter; and addreſſing me in the moſt af- 
fectionate manner, —with marks of a real 
penitence, confeſſed the crimes ſhe had 
been guilty of; and added, © that time 
having brought her to a juſt ſenſe 
e thereaf, 
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thereof, ſhe had perſuaded Sir Henry 
* Rakiſh (the baronet with whom ſhe 
vent off) to marry her ; but that hea- 
ven did not permit them long to enjoy 
their happy union, her huſband have- 
« ingdied about two years before, leave- 
ing her miſtreſs of a handſome for- 
** tune,” —She added, that after her 
< behaviour, ſhe thought it to no pur- 
© poſe, to attempt a reconciliation, 


* during. her father's life-time ; but 
* hearing of hie Ae>ath and the criconrmasÞ 
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« ſtances of his affairs, ſhe could not 
<« bear, that ſo near and deſerving a re- 
lation ſhould want, while it was in her 
power to aſſiſt her; and concluded, 
by inſiſting on my going to live with 
her. As I had before heard of the 
death of the above-mentioned baronet, 
I made no ſcruple of believing all ſhe 
| ſaid to be true; which were welcome 


tidings to a pecjon. in my diſtreſſed ſitu- 
ation : 
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ation : we therefore, the next morning, 
ſet out for London, at which place we 
arrived without any material accident, 


1 had now no reaſon to complain of 


my lot, as my ſiſter behav'd to me wit 


the greateſt tenderneſs and affection. 


For three weeks 1 thought myſelf, 
and really was, completely happy. She 


went but very little abroad, tho? there 


was no day paſſed, in which ſhe was not 
viſited by a number of gentlemen, moſt 
of whom took particular notice of me; 
but as I thought it no more than they 
would have done of any other young 
perſon, not totally deſtitute of beauty, 
1 looked upon all the compliments 
which were made me, as things of 
courſe, and therefore paid no further 
attention to them, | 


There 


m 
* £ * 
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There was one gentleman in parti- 
cular, whoſe name was Hartop, who 
always behav'd with an uncommon de- 
gree of politeneſs and warm civility ; 
and as he was really an agreeable man, 
I will confeſs that I was very much 
pleas'd with his converſation. 


I was frequently alone with him, 
when he never behay'd in any, manner, 
that was not conſiſtent with the ſtricteſt 
reſerve and delicacy ; nor had I the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of the villany of his intentions, 
till one particular day, when having 
din'd with us, my ſiſter left us alone, 
ſaying, that ſhe had ſome buſineſs which 
would not detain her long, and begg'd 
me to entertain Mr. Hartop till her re- 
turn, 


We had not been together many 
minutes, before he began to take ſome 
unjuſtifiable 
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unjuſtifiable liberties with me; whercat 
I was (as you may imagine) exceedingly 
aſtoniſhed, and deſired to know what he 
had ever ſeen in my behaviour, to au- 
thorize ſuch proceedings ? but he only 
laugh'd, at what he call'd my airs ; and 
beginning to be intolerably rude, caught 
me in his arms, and having inſulted me 
with language, too groſs for me to re- 


peat, avowed the baſeneſs of his inten- 


tions. 


On my crying out, he begg'd me to 


be ſilent; to induce me to which, he 


added, that my noiſe would be but little 
regarded in an houſe of that kind, 


Diſengaging myſelf, I defir*d to know 
what he meant by caſting reflections on 
my ſiſter's habitation ? — but he would 
not enter into any altercation; and 
catching me again in his arms, notwith- 

3 ſtanding 


1% 
J 
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ſtanding my utmoſt ſtruggles, would' 
ſoon have overcome me, had. it not been 
for a great cry of fire, which made him 
leave me, in order to take care of him- 
ſelf; but luckily, the alarm was occa- 
ſion d by nothing more, than a chimney 
at the next houſe. 


On running up: ſtairs in my fright, I 
there found my good ſiſter, whom I 
had imagined to be out, which added 
to what Hartop had ſaid, rais'd in my 
breaſt ſome thoughts, not much to her 
honour or humanity, however, I thought 
proper to keep them to myſelf for the 
preſent, only determining to be more 
circumſpect for the future. 


After expreſſing my aftoniſhment at 
finding her there, I inform'd her of 
Hartop's behaviour, and deſir'd that 


ſhe would never again leave me alone 
with 
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with him; in reply to which, ſhe told 
me, that ſhe was juſt return'd home, 
« and had as well as myſclf, on the cry 
« of fire, run up ſtairs,” and then flew 
out in the moſt bitter terms againſt 
Hartop, ſaying, * that ſhe was amaz'd 
« at his inſolence, in daring to offer any 
i rudeneſs to a perſon beneath her 
& roof, - and vow'd ſhe would never 
« ſpeak to him again; - for that as I 
* was under her protection, ſhe ſhould 
look upon it as an affront offer'd 
to herſelf, and would let him know 


cc (| hg 


In purſuance of this determination, 
ſhe inſtantly wrote a note, wherein ſhe 
acquainted him with her reſolution, 
though (as I have ſince been inform'd) 


ſhe took care that he ſhould never re- 
ceive it. 


Vor. IL H Thus 


* 
2 — — — 
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Thus by this well-counterfeited an- 
ger, did ſhe intirely huſh my former 
ſuſpicions, and I really believed, that 
ſhe had no concern in the plot; though 
I am now, convinc'd, it was a premedi- 
tated contrivance of her own to ruin 
me; but the affectionate cordiality of 
her behaviour, would not then ſuffer me 
to entertain any thoughts injurious to 
her honour; and I was again giving my- 
ſelf up to the enjoyment of that golden 
dream of happineſs, which my luxu- 
rious fancy had painted, when my eter- 
nal peaceof mind, was at once deſtroyed, 
by the cruel artifices, of that baſe, de- 
ſigning woman, under whoſe protection 
I had placed myſelf, and whom natural 
affection, ſhould have made a ſecond 


Parent. 
She one night, out of a pretended 


indulgence (as ſhe faid) to diſpel that 
3 gloom 
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from my countenance, which 
my father's death had occaſioned, and 
which was not yet worn off; carried me 
to the play, which being a diverſion I 
had never before been a partaker of, I 
was not a little pleas'd with my even- 
ing's entertainment, 


When we came out of the theatre, to 
my great ſurprize, the ſervant who had 
been order'd to meet us, was not to be 
found; and having look'd for him ſome 
time in vain, leaſt I ſhould catch cold, 
by coming immediately from ſo intenſe 
heat, into the night air; my officious 
ſiſter, inſiſted on my ſtepping into an 
adjoining tavern, till a coach could be 
call'd, which I was too eaſily induc'd to 
agree to: and thus, under the hypocri- 
tical mark of friendſhip, and an affected 
concern for my welfare, did ſhe ſeduce 
me to my ruin. 

2 To 


148 A MORAL NOVEL. 


To my inutterable aſtoniſhment, I 
found that ſhe was extremely well 
known at the houſe, and being at her 
deſire, conducted into a room, ſome 
wine was brought, of which I unluckily 
drank a glaſs or two, but do not re- 
member any thing farther which paſg'd 
that night. 


I only know, that when I awak'd in 
the morning, I found myſelf in a ſitua- 
tion, not to be deſcribed, —1n a ſtrange 
room, depriv'd in one fatal night, of 
all, my foul held dear; my virtue !— 
and my fame ;—when, to add to my 
misfortune, I ſaw in my undoer, the 
villain Hartop,— 


Educated as I had been with the 
ſtricteſt ſenſe of female chaſtity. 
think Sir,—oh think, what muſt be my 


fenſations, at that dread moment, — 
grief, 
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grief, deſpair, and anger, by turns poſ- 
ſefled my ſoul :—I rav'd,—I tore my 
hair,-1 beat my breaſt, —and was for 


ſome time, quite frantic.— 


Exhauſted paſſion at length gave way 
to the more moderated grief of reaſon, 
and I began feriouſly to conſider, that 
it was to no purpoſe, to attempt to re- 
venge myſelf :=my honour was gone, 
nor was it in any human power to re- 
ſtore its ſpotleſs purity. 


1 might then, with ſtriet propiiery, 
repeat the lines of our mellifluous 
Waller: | 


- 


O that I had my innocence again ! 
My untouch'd honour! but I wiſh in vain; 
The fleece, that by the dyer, once was ſtain'd, 
Never again, its native whiteneſs gain'd, 


Although 


Hz3 
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Although I was now thoroughly per- 
ſuaded, that this was a mercenary ſcheme 
of my vile ſiſter's; nevertheleſs, as ſhe 
was the only perſon whom I knew in 
town, I weakly determin'd to apply to 
her, and flatter'd myſelf, that when ſhe 
began candidly to reflect upon her ac- 
tons, ſhe might take pity on my help- 
leſs, injur'd youth and innocence ; and 
therefore immediately proceeded to her 
houſe, but was inform'd by the ſervant, 
that ** ſhe was out, 


Out,“ (re-ecchoed I, knowing it 
to be impoſſible, )—but the wretched- 


neſs of my ſituation, at that inſtant, 


ſtriking on my mind in its full force ; 
turning away with tears trembling in my 
ſwollen eyes; I had only the power to 
exclaim,—** good heav'n!”—my afflic- 
tion, touch'd the heart of the ſervant, 
who, re-calling me, inform'd me that 

SLA | my 
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my ſiſter had order'd herſelf to be de- 
ny'd,—that ſhe had been inſtrumental 


to my ruin, by having pre-concerted the] 


ſcheme which had been made uſe of; — 
and that I was not the only innocent 

perſon by many, whoſe happineſs ſhe 

had deſtroyed in the like manner. —- 


I thank'd him for an information of 
what, I but too ſtrongly ſuſpected be- 
fore, nor could I help lamenting to him, 
that any perſon, whoſe heart (like his) 
was ſoftened with the leaſt drop of 
gentle pity, ſhould find his habitation 
there, j g 


Then burſting into tears, infamous 
« woman, (cry'd I) who devoid of 
« every particle of human tenderneſs, 
or relative affection, is not content 
*« with having totally deſtroyed her own 
peace of mind, but like an infernal 

| H 4 « fiend, 
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« fiend, would plunge me in ; and for 
a pecuniary recompence, deſtroy the 
« happineſs of an only ſiſter.” 


Without virtue! — without friends 


to adviſe or protect, I was half diſtracted, 
and walked along, not knowing whither 


I was going.— 


I had luckily ia my pocket, a twenty 
pound bank note, which my father had 
given me previous to his death; and 
having tired myſelr with wandering to 
no purpoſe, hired a lodging, ſuitable 
to the poverty of my ſituation. 


: 
f 
| 

[ 
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CHAP. XIII. 


Expoſe thyſelf to feel, what wretches feel, 

That thou may'ſt ſhake the fuperflux to n, 
And ſhew the heav'ns more juſt. 
King Luan. 


AVING attentively revolved in 

1 my mind, what was the moſt 
probable method to gain a reputable 
livelihood; which would furniſh me, if 
not with happineſs, at leaſt with tem- 
porary eaſe; I at length fixed upon the 
only plauſible one that preſented itſelf ; 
( videlicet,) that of going to ſervice; 


which reſolution, I communicated to 
my landlady, who generouſly believed 


my ſtory, and promiſed me her friendly 
alliſtance, in getting a place. 


H 5 In 


* 
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In the mean time, I wrote'to ſeveral 
people, who had formerly been friends 
of my father's ; ſetting forth my diſ- 
treſs, and ſupplicating their relief. 
from ſome I received no anſwer, from 
others, ſcorn and reviling ;—in ſhort, 
mockery, contempt, and negle&, were 
the only returns I received for meek- 
neſs and humility. 


By the recommendation of my land- 
lady, with whom I ſoon became a great 
favourite,) by ſhewing an induſtrious 
diſpoſition ; I went after ſeveral places, 
but my having no one to give me a 
ſufficient character, was a material and 


juſt objection, with every body. 


I was thus therefore obliged to ſit 
down contented with the miſery of my 
ſituation, without any proſpect of com- 
fart, for the preſent, or proviſion for 
the 
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the future; when to add to my wretch- 
edneſs, I found myſelf with child; my 
money was near gone, and I now began 
to experience, all the torments of ap- 
proaching penury and want; my land- 
lady was my only friend, and ſhe (poor 
woman) had it not in her power to 
aſſiſt me far, —all that ſhe could, ſhe 


did, being amply poſſeſſed of humane 


feelings, thoſe riches of the mind, tho? 


poor in worldly poſſeſſions. 


When my time drew near, I grew 
more poignantly wretched, —my cloaths 
went piece by piece, for a preſent ſub- 
ſiſtence; and I was at laſt delivered 
of a dead child, being void of common 
neceſſaries,. - with ſcarely bread to eat, 
or garments to cover me, — I have of- 
ten ſince, wonder'd how it was poſſible 
to ſupport myſelf, through ſo ſevere a 

trial, 


Fi 
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trial, as I might have exclaimed with 
Jaffier. 


There'snota wretch, thatlives on common charity, 
But's happier than I am; for I've known 
The luxurious ſweets of plenty, ev'ry night, 
Have flept with ſoft content about my head, 
And never wak'd, but to a joyful morning: 
Yet now muſt fall, like a full ear of torn, 
Whoſe bloſſom's ſcap'd, yet's wither'd in the 
ripening. 


But not to treſpaſs on your time and 
patience, in this day of heavy affliction, 
I ſhould certainly have periſhed, had ir 
not been for the goodneſs of my chari- 
table hoſteſs, who aſſiſted me, even to 
an injury of herſelf ; and without her 
generous interpoſition, I ſhould once 
have been turn'd naked, and pennyleſs 
into the ſtreet, by a perſon to whom ſhe 
owed ſome money, who ſaid, that it 
was becauſe ſhe kept lodgers, who 
could not pay, that he was ſo long de- 

| priv'd 
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priv'd of his due, and was thereiore 
coming up to execute his cruelty, and 
at the ſame time to reptoach me with 
my crime; when this good woman in- 
terpos'd in my behalf, ſaying,-that, 
if I was innocent, it was inexcuſable 
barbariſm in him ;—if guilty, I had 
load enough to bear, without the ſeve- 
rity of his reflections: which well · ap- 
ply'd truth, had the deſir'd effect, and 
ſav'd me from immediate ruin, 


Amidſt theſe accumulated misfor- 
tunes, I ſtill had the ſatisfaction of 
knowing, they were not the conſequences 
of my own wickedneſs, and therefore, 
without any reproaches of conſcience, 
had {till thoſe balmy incxpreſſible feel- 
ings, attendant on oppreſs'd virtue, 


Though I was unhappy, I was not 
yet culpable; O that I could now ſay 


ſo, 
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fo, with the ſame truth; and that I 
had never experienced the many miſe- 
ries, which for ever wait upon once 
loſt purity :—notwithſtanding all my 
ſufferings, heaven endowed me with 
ſuperior conſtitution, and I at laſt re- 
cover'd ſtrength; but what was the con- 
ſequence ?—to become a ſcandal to my 
ſex, and odious to myſelf : without 
money, without friends, — and yet with 
ſome remains of beauty left; — what 

could I do? — I had no hopes from my 
unnatural ſiſter, — to procure a ſervice 
(I found) was impracticable, - my cha- 
racter was gone; nor did I know any 
one, who would be reſponſible for my 
honeſty.— 


In theſe diftreſsful circumſtances, 
muſt I confeſs to you, what courſe I 
took? —no,— you mult but too eaſily 
gueſs it, — and ſave me the painful re- 

petition - 
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petition of my guilt,-with reaſon may 
you ſhudder,—I do myſelf; at the hor- 
rid recollection; — yes Sir, proſtitu- 
tion, ſhameful proſtitution, was the lot 
of that perſon, who once had lived in 
all the ſplendour and expence of flatter- 
ing indulgence; in which deteſtable, 
ſcandalous manner, I have exiſted for 
theſe two laſt years : but to recount all 
the various viciſſitudes of fortune, that 
1 have experienced within that ſhort 
ſpace of time, would be tedious, and 
perhaps offenſive, — 


Upon a general review, you would 
find me ſometimes wallowing in all the 
affluence and diſſipation, which luxu- 
rious fancy could invent ;—at others, 
bowing beneath the complicated mi- 
ſeries of want, infamy, and ſickneſs, 
— obliged for a preſent ſubliſtence, to 
give up all thoughts of my eternal wel- 

fare, 
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fare, — by ſinking myſelf a degree be- 
low the brutes,—occafionally ro flatter, 
and careſs a man my ſoul abhorred ;— 
if 1 looked round, I ſaw none, but 
wretches like or worſe than myſelf, who, 
dead to every nicer ſenſe of ſhame, or 
honour, would proſtitute their very fouls 
for hire: oaths, blaſphemies, and 
imprecations, were their conſtant diſ- 
courſe ; —all which, and much more, 
than it is in the power of words to 
deſcribe, I was obliged to undergo : 
how juſtly does Rowe, in deſcribing 
the lives of theſe out-caſts of ſociety, 
tay, | 


To know no thought of reſt, to have the mind 
Still miniſt'ring freſh plagues, as in a circle, 
Where one diſhonour, treads upon another, 
What know the ficnds beyond it? 


| Oh heaven! did women but ſcriouſly 
conſider the gulph of wretchedneſs, into 
which 
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which they plunge themſelves, when 
once they adopt vicious meaſures, how 
earneſtly would they endeavour to pre- 
ſerve their virtue, —even though it were 
but in appearance ;—yet all this I could 
bear with patience, — if I may be al- 
lowed the expreſſion z my bodily ſuffer- 
ings, were the lighteſt part of my woe, 
—they were trifling, in compariſon of 
the reproaching ſtings of tyrant con- 
ſcience, which one minute*s recollection, 
never failed to bring: —if ever I 
thought ſeriouſly, — it near turn'd me 
mad,—1 could not bear it; —and, give 
me leave to obſerve to you, that 
it is for this reaſon we ſee ſo many of 
theſe unhappy women, in hopes of ob- 
taining ſome reſpite from their tortures, 
as their only reſource, flying to that 
odious vice of drinking, which, be- 
ing what I could never be prevailed on 
to practice; I perhaps felt my misfor- 

tunes 
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tunes more ſeverely than any other 
for every moment informed me, how 
fatally repugnant, my preſent courſe, of 
life was, to all hopes of eternal bleſ- 
ſedneſs, though at the ſame time, I 
had it not in my power to take any 
ſtep, towards procuring my pardon, 


For how could I attempt to ope 
my lips in prayer to that God, in vio- 
lation of whoſe moſt ſacred laws, I was 
daily living.— 


This thought (from which, notwith- 
ſtanding my utmoſt efforts, my atten- 
tion was ſcarcely ever divided,) har- 
rowed up my ſoul, and ſtrewed continual 
thorns acroſs my path.— 


Many, many times have I pray'd for 
death, to hide me and my ſhame, from 
the obſerving world ;—for where on 

earth, 
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rarth, was comfort to be met with, for 
a wretch like me. 


I have ſometimes, in hopes of finding 
it, excluded myſelf from all ſociety ; 


but, though I could fly far from the 
ſcene of guilty pleaſures, ſtill I could 
not ſhun myſelf,—-to have forgot my 


own wickedneſs ; I muſt have reigned 
or violently - topped all the powers of 
ſenſation: the former I could not do, 
and the latter I had grace enough to 
avoid. 


I have endeavoured to drown recol- 
leftion, in a continual round of noiſe 


and diſſipation ;—but nature cannot al- 
ways live upon the ſtretch ; and if one 
ſerious pauſe interven'd, then — (cried 
ſhe, clapping her hand upon her breaſt) 
I found my judgment here; — here 
[ felt more than can be expreſſed. 

| The 
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The only amuſement that endowed 
me with the leaſt tranſient degree of 
tranquillity, was reading; and that, tho? 
it mollified my ſorrows for the preſent, 
could not effectually divert my thoughts, 
from the only ſubje& I deteſted : I too 
painfully found, that ſtudy and penſive 
retirement, though they may ſooth for 
a time, in the main give additional 
force to natural or acquired melancholy. 


After I have told you the heart-rend- 
ing troubles, which we poor wretches 
are doom'd to ſuffer, and many others, 
that it is impoſſible for me to give you 
the leaſt idea of; will you not be very 
much ſarprized, when I affure you that, 
out of the number of unhappy profti- 
tutes, which infeſt this town, very few 
are to be met with, who do not deſerve 
the title of ſenſible? * 


Impoſſible, 
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Impoſſible, you'll ſay, that ſenſible 
women would lay themſelves open to 
the many miſeries which, in ſuch a ſtate 
they muſt neceſſarily meet with z — I 
agree with you, that nothing can be a 
ſtronger proof of their imprudence, tho? 
not of weak underſtanding : and ſorry I 
am to add, that by far the greateſt part 
of them may, with / juſtice, attribute 
their afflictions to the perfidious hypo- 
criſy of your ſex; nay, parents them- 
ſelves are frequently in a great meaſure 
acceſſary thereto; for, it a girl who has 
no other fault than her attachment to a 
worthleſs object of affection, has (as is 
commonly the caſe) in any unguard- 
ed hour, been drawn in, under the 
moſt ſacred promiſes of marriage, to 
commit a treſpaſs on virtue, ſhe may 
for ever repent of; — che doors of her 
parents, and the whole world, are in- 
ſtantly ſhut againſt her, 


Without 


166 A MORAL NOVEL: 


Without friends, — without virtue; 
ſhe muſt be an amazing inſtance of 
laudable prudence, not to revenge her- 
ſelf upon herſelf, by falling into a courſe 
of infamy :—and by thus making that 
vice, which before was but inattention, 
ruin herſelf for ever. 


Here I cannot help obſerving, that 
the injuſtice of the world is no where 
more apparent, than in the diſtinction 
made, in the cenfures paſſed upon the 
frailties of the two ſexes: is it not hard, 
Sir, that man, a lawleſs libertine, may 
roam, commit at large every folly, 
Every vice which youth, intemperance, 
or his vicious inclinations prompt him 
to, and he ſhall not ſuffer in the eyes of 
the world? — when, if woman, poor, 
weak woman (who being moſt liable to 
fall, ſhould have greater allowances 


made) — if ſhe deviates ever ſo little 
Mr from 
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from the narrow path of virtue, imme- 
diate ruin is the inevitable conſequence. 


The generality of the world cruelly 
imagine, that when a woman has loſt 
one virtue, ſhe can never recover that 
goodneſs of principles, ſhe has ſo im- 
prudently thrown away; but I ſtand a 
fatal example, to the injuſtice of ſuch an 
aſſertion : - however time immemorial, 
having render'd it, an almoſt thorough- 
ly received opinion, every attempt to 
aboliſh it muſt be vain, and fall of itſelf, 
—— Therefore to return to my ſtory. 


Being thoroughly ſatiated and haraſ- 
ſed, with the infamy attendant on this 
deplorable courſe of life, I once deter- 
mined (by learning ſome trade, whereby 
I ſhould be enabled to get my liveli- 
hood in an honeſt manner) to draw 
myſelf out of it; for which purpoſe I 


ſaved 
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ſaved all the money I could, and learn'd 
the millinery buſineſs. 


Having the good luck to ſucceed 
therein, I had almoſt recovered my 
peace of mind, when another of the 


trade, envious of my ſucceſs, found 


means to ſteal a quantity of fine lace, 


belonging to a lady of quality, which 


was then in my poſſeſſion. 


There was no one but what beliey'd 
me guilty of the theft or fraud z — in 
vain did I aſſert my innocence ; — as I 
had not money to replace the goods, I 
loſt my cuſtom, and thought myſelf 
happy, in not being proſecuted for a 
robbery. * 


J now found myſelf in the ſame de- 
plorable ſituation as before; at laſt was 
taken into keeping, by a ſingle gentle- 

man, 


* 
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wan, which ſheer neceſſity forced me 
to accept, 


With him I lived much happier than 
heretofore ;z being no longer ſubject to 
the pinching gripes of unkous'd pover- 
ty; and flatter d myſelf, that by my 
behaviour, I ſhould be able to retain 
his affections, till I had ſaved money 
enough to re-eſtabliſh me in my buſi- 
neſs, in ſome obſcure corner of the 
kingdom, where my unhappy ſtory was 
not known: — but alas! I till was 
doom'd to be the ſport of fortune ; for 
the gentleman with whom I lived, com- 
ing home one day in liquor, found me 
talking to a tradeſman, of whom I was 
ordering ſome goods; and though he 
did not mention any thing at the time, 
on his return in the evening, he ſtripp'd 
me, and having beat me in a moſt cruel 
manner, reproached me with a crime I 

Vor. II. | never 
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never had been guilty of, —inconſtancy 
to him; — and, as a proof thereof, 
named the tradeſman he had ſeen in 


the'n =P F 


In vain did I proteſt my innocence ; 
Ahe turned me naked into the ſtreet, 
as you ſaw; where I ſhould certainly 
have petiſhed, had it not been for your 
unme tired, unexampled kindneſi. 


This Sir, is my hiſtory, without diſ- 
guiſe or palliation ; and if I have been 
guilty of great faults,” I hope you will 
think them rather the conſequence of 
irreſiſtable neceſſity, than cultivated 
vice; and that I am therefore more de- 


ſerving of your pity than contempt. 


'CHAPF, 


— 
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CHAP. XLUL 


The quality of mercy is not firain'd, 
II droppeth like a gentle rain from: heav'n 
Upon the place beneath ; it is twice bleſs'd, 
4s bledeth him that gives and ber chat takes. 


Mincnant pf VIA. 


H US (continued Sir Charles) 
did Miſs, Barton finiſh her pain- 

fal biſtory throughout which there 
appeared ſuch, an air. of ugaffecled in- 
genuity and perfect contrition, that. 
could not diſbelieve her. 


There is — in probity, 


which ſtrikes upon the mind, like ligbt 


upon our eyes; conviction attends. it: 
and if what ſhe had told me was really 
true (as indeed I had no reaſon to ſuſ- 


pect the contrary) I thought her much 
'-" "WY to 


OY —_— 
ww - - —— — — — 
* 


welfare I had fo much already 


ſatisfaction, in a few days had the Juck 
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to be pitied ; nay own, I felt myſelf 


deeply intereſted in her future welfare; 
therefore made her an offer of my lodg- 


ing, which, with a great many apologies, 
for the trouble ſhe had already given 
me,—out of a principle of delicacy, ſhe 
modeſtly declined, and would have in- 


ſtantiy departed; but conſcious that 


ſhe had no other friend to apply to, and 
that negle& muſt renew her wretched 
ſcenes of life again, I would not ſuffer 


itz — I could not bear, that a perſon, 


-whoſe temporal, and perhaps ſpiritual 
contri- 
buted to, ſhould 'again throw herſelf 
away, from a punctilio of civility ; and 
therefore inſiſted on her remaining 


"where ſhe was, till I could find her 
ſome employment in the millenery 
buſineſs, which I determined immedi- 


ately to look out for; and, to my great 


of 
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of meeting with a perſon, whoſe health 
obliging her to retire from London, ſhe 
was willing io yield up her ſhop, on 
the condition of being paid half the 
profits thereof, during her life-time :— 
and, on the recommendation of my 
landlady, who procured ſecurity, I had 
in a ſhort time the pleaſure of conduct - 
ing Miſs Barton to her new habitation. 


I never heard ſuch expreſſions of ſin- 
cere gratitude, as this generous, ſen- 
ſible, though abuſed creature made me; 
— (expreſſions were the only way ſhe had 
of ſnewing it) and, on my preſenting 
her with ten pounds for immediate uſe, 
I had the inexpreſſible pleaſure of hear- 
ing that ſhe thought herſelf completely 
happy : — and though I conſiderably 
diſtreſſed myſelf by aſſiſting her, I 
muſt own, that an innate ſatisfaction, 
preferable to all the riches of this 


13 world, 
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world, ſhed a pleaſing bahn upon my 


delighted heart. 


I now found my caſh reduc'd to a 
very low ebb, and therefore grew every 
day more ſolicitous about getting 
me employment; and as heav'n will 
never ſuffer any one to experience the 
leaſt inconveniency for having per- 
formed a good action; I, in a ſhort 
time was recommended to a young 
gentleman, who was going to Antigua, 
to take poſſeſſion of a large eſtate, and 
wanted a perſon to atrend him as a com- 
panion de Voyage. Although it was not 
my intention to leave England, never- 
theleſs, as the terms offered me were 


very good, and as I was naturally of a 


volatile diſpoſition, I made no ſcruple 
of determining to accompany Mr. 


Morton to Antigua; and accordingly 
in a few weeks ſet ſail for that place. 


Knowing 
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Knowing that nothing was more 
likely to render dependance tolerable, 
than to acquire my patron's eſteem ; I 
determined to find out his foibles (if he 
had apy) that I might play my cards in 
the moſt ſuitable manner, without de- 
grading my own nature. 


By a little circumſpection, ſoon dif. 
covered that he was far from ſenſible , 
— conſequently exceeding vain of his 
perſonal qualifications, and not a little 
addicted to the faſhionable follies of the 
age: but to give you, in two words, a 
juſt idea of his character, he might, 
with the ſtricteſt propriety, be ſtiled a 
mere petit maitre. 


Thus circumſtanced, I had nothing 
to do, but to uſe his own weapons 
againſt himſelf ; and was therefore con- 
ftantly approving the elegance of his 

I 4 figure, 
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figure,—the neatneſs of his leg, &c.— 
By which means I ingratiated myſelf fo 
far in his favour, that before we arrived 
at the end of our voyage, my will was 
his; yet I never meant to make any 
bad uſe of my influence. 


He was vaſtly fond of hearing him- 
ſelf talk ; but being unluckily endow'd 
- with no great powers of eloquence, 
he was oblig'd to ſupply this deficiency 
by art; — and ſome trifling reading, 
joined to a tolerable memory, furniſh'd 
him with ſcope for ſuperficial converſa- 
tion; which conſiſted moſtly of quota- 
tions, and commonly — the ſame over 


and over again. 


It was his greateſt glory, that he 
wanted nothing but a title (which he 


deſigned to purchaſe, on his return to 
England) 
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England) to render him a complete 
fine gentleman. 


Such was Mr. Morton, from whom 
I daily received diſtinguiſhed marks of 
favour and eſteem; and as a ſeafaring 
life was an entire novelty, I was not a 
little delighted with my voyage; which 
was completed in the uſual time, of fair 
weather and favourable winds... 


My patron finiſhed his buſineſs in 
about two months; and a few days be- 
fore the time fixed on for our return 
to England, made me his confidant, in 
an affair, of which I had not before the 
leaſt ſuſpicion. . 


He inform'd me, that having danced, 
about a month before, with the daugh- 
ter of an eminent-planter, he had from 
chat inſtant been deſperately in love 

15 with 


99 
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with her; and had accordingly made 
propoſals to her father, which he re- 
fug'd, becauſe if ſhe married an Engliſh- 
mäan, hé muſt, by that means, loſe the 
pleaſurt of her company; which, from 
his age and infirmities, he ſtood not 4 
Htile in need of, to ſupport his drooping 
Pirits : but however, that the young 
lidy; het having the ſame objeRions to 
viſiting England, which influenced her 
father, had kindly agreed to elope with 
him, the night beſene his intended 
voyage ; and he therefore begg'd my 
&iſtance towards the execution of his 


proje® | 5H 
I was not very fond of the affair, and 
attempted to remonſtrate to him the 
dangers of a diſcovery ; but he was too 


much in love, to liſten to any thing, 
Her what the violence of his paſſion 
prmnpted : and teeing him thus firmly 

reſolved 
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reſolved upon it, gratitude would not 
ſuffer me to withhold my aid. · 


where we waited ad the 


time, whereas we expected the young 
lady to have appeared and (cqnlider- 
ing that lovers cver run before the 
clock) our ſarptize cncreaſgd not 3 


lictle. 


At length my too amorous patron, . 


beginning to grow yery impatient, his 
beauteous dulcinea call'd to him from 
a winday, and had only juſt time to 
inform us, that their ſcheme was diſ- 
covered by the treachery of a feryant; 


and therefore exhorted us to provide 


- 


for our ſafety. So ſaying ſhe retired; 
I. de” 
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a and we were about to do the ſame, 
when, to our great mortification, we 
found ourſelves ſurrounded by fix men; 
whoſe number however did not dif- 
_ Courage us; and we, for ſome time, 
a foughr very obſtinately, till Mr. Mor- 
ton unluckily receiving a violent blow 
on the head from & eutlaſs, the perſon 
' Sho had ſtruck him, ſeeing him foll, 
inſtuntly took to his heels, as did all 
Kis companions, leaving me and the 
ſervant who had accompanied us, to 
carry my unfortunate patron home, 
. 


But alas ! the miſchief he had re- 
ceived was irretrievable; as the ſurgeon 
whom we ſent for to examine his 
wounds, ingenuouſly declared, that he 
could not live till morning; and there- 
fore adviſed him to ſettle his affairs ; 
which having _ he called me to 
: ham, 


\ — 
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him, and defiring, that after his death, 
I would convey: his will to England, 
put a purſe into my hand, containing 
notes and eaſh to the value of five hun- 
dred pounds; after which. he reteived 
the ſacrament: and, as the ſurgean had 


the flower of . 


* 


| A man whole every word and affion 
was dictated by the paſſion of vanity. 


foretold, at fix in the morning died, i 4 


* „ „ 


| To ſuffer all alike. 
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A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them 


. 


S fortune now ſeemed. to ſmile 
upon me, 1 flattered myſelf with 
bs e proſpect of entering into 
fome way of buſineſs on my arrival in 
England ; for which place (according. 
to Mr. Morton's laſt deſire) I ſet out in 
the firſt ſhip that ſailed; and as I had 
ſome fellow-paſſengers, who juſtly de- 
ſerved the epithet of agreeable, the 
beautiful ſerenity of the weather, join'd 
to my tranquillity of mind, rendered 
that by far the happieſt period of my 
life: and elate with joy, at the ſucceſs 
.of my expedition; we judged ourſelves 
to 
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to be within about ſix days fail of the 
Britiſh channel, when we diſcover'd two 
large ſhips to the leeward, which proved 
to be Algerine men of war; -where- 
upon we immediately crowded all the 
ſail we could, but to no purpoſe, the 
Turks came up with us the next day; 
and as it was in vain for a merchantman ._ - 
to oppoſe two ſuch large ſhips; they 
boarded our veſſel, and having made 
the whole crew priſoners, loaded us 
with iroas; and conducted us. captive 


into Algiers, the place of their deſti- 
| N , | 


As ſoon as we landed, we were car- 
ried to the Baſhaw's palace, who claims 
every tenth man, as his ſhare of che 
faves; and as I did not happen to fall 


to his lot, I was carried with the reſt of © 


my countrymen, into the public market- 
Place ; where, as there were but twenty 
of 
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of us, a Targereen (a title of reſpect 
given to the better fort of inhabitants 
at Alpiers) came to-bafgain for us all; 
but ſeeing me of a puny make, and not 
robuſt enough for his work, he refus'd 
do have me; and I was afterwards ſold 
. ata low price, to @ perſon who rather 
* Ibok'dlike an overſeer for ſome body 
elſe,. than one who had bought me for 
 kimſelF: nor was I miſtaken in my 
conjeftures,/ he carried me to my 
owner, who was a woman of feemingly 
- about fifty years of age, and of a very 
forbidding aſpect. I was now put 
to my work, which was to cultivate a. 
' ſmall piece of ground, that ſupplied 
all neceſſaries for. the family; which 
indeed was not large, as it conſiſted 
._ only of my miſtreſs, a negro maid- 
" ryan and- anne 


Thus 
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Thus ſituated, I had form'd a much 
worſe opinion of ſlavery, than it de- 
ſerv'd ; or perhaps I was more lucky, 
in getting into this family, than many 


Others, who had met with the ſame 


misfortune; indeed, I could not ac- 
cuſe my miſtreſs of the leaſt ſeyerity, 
—ſhe frequently eyed me when at 
work, with the attention, and, 
_ as I fancied, A 
thus looking at me.— . 


I had not been there 5 before 
by the following accident, I diſcover'd 
that ſhe was not a native of Algiers: 
while I was one day at work, in order 
to amuſe myſelf, I began ſinging a 
French ſong, which chancing to over- 
hear, in an affable obliging manner, 
ſhe aſk'd me if I underſtood French, 
and on my anſwering in the affirmative, 
began a converſation with me in that 

language, 
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language, wherein ſhe aſk'd me ſeveral 
queſtions relative to my country, family, 
and ſo forth, and from that navett in 
her expreſſions, which no ſtrangers can 
ever attain ; I was convinc'd, that ſhe. 

A ſbort time after this, ſhe remov'd 
me from the garden to the houſe, where. 
I ſerv'd her in quality of footman, and: 
had now much leſi reaſon to complain 
of. my lot; than before, and without 
any proſpect or expectations in. the 
world, had not the mere word of 
flauery diſguſted me, I ſhould not have 
been at all anxious about changing my 
ſituation ; but as every Engliſhman has 
an inſtinctive veneration and defire for 
berty, ſo 1 was determin'd to endea- 
like to have ſuffer'd moſt ſeverely. 


As 
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As my miſtreſs treated me rather with 
the familiarity of a friend, than the au- 
ſterity of a ſuperior, I was not (like 
other ſlaves) under the leaſt reſtriction 
or confinement-z wherefore rifing one 
morning before the reſt of the family, 
J hurried down to the ſea- ſide, hoping 
there to find ſome veſſel, wherein to 
make my eſcape; but my eagerneſs 
leading me beyond the limits allotted 
to thoſr in bondage, I was diſcover'd 
by a ſpy, whoſe buſineſs it was to watch 
the conduct of the faves, and carried 
before” the viceroy; who ſentenced' me 
to the battoon, for you muſt obſerve, 
that tho" individuals may treat their 
ſlaves with what lenity they pleaſe; ne- 
vertheleſs there are ſome general rules, 
which we were all oblig*d'to conform 
ro; but to proceed, the battoon is a 
puniſhment inflicted by a ſtrung ſtaff 
about 
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about fix feet Jong, in the middle where- 
of, are bored two holes, through which 
a cord is put and faſtened on the other 
fide, by large knots; by this means, 
the cord forms a loop, and both the 
feet of the offender being pur therein, 
two men, one at each end of the ſtick, 
lifting it up in their arms, twiſt it, till 
they are faſt pinched by the cord, and 
raiſing them, the ſoles upwards, the 
ſufferer's head hanging upon the ground 
in this poſture, he receives as many 
ſtrokes thereon, as the council ſhall ap- 
point; I was fentenced to have two 
hundred, but my miſtreſs's mediation, 
ſay'd me from the torture; with whom 
I every day became a greater favourite, 
and as ſhe had long laid aſide all that 
haughtineſs and reſerve, with which 
the people at Algiers, generally treat 
their ſlaves; I began to think, that 

4 ſhe 
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the entertain'd thoughts of me, not 
much to her honour, and as the ſequel 
will ſhew, I was not totally miſtaken 
in my ſuſpicions, though ſhe had other 
ru or nb Demand; anda 
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| 0A P. XIV. 


At 1 


a tos ploalure glides, 
7 Whilk liſe rolls on in rapid tides ; 
Hope gilds each riſing morn. 
Whilſt every zephyr, breathes perfumes, 
| Whilſt every path, with roſes blooms ; 
We fear no latent thorn. 
ExzMPLArnY MOTHER. 


ADAM la Bijoux (fo was my 
miſtreſs call'd) frequently at my 
leiſure hours, employ'd me jn reading 
ſome French author to her, and I had 
liy'd in this ſituation about four months, 
when being one day thus buſy d, ſhe 
not a little ſurpriʒ d me, by the follow- 
ing diſcourſe.-** After my behaviour, 
* « (ai ſhe) Mr. Hartry, (for I had in- 
d her of my name)—it would be 
* in me, to pretend to diſ- 


guiſe 4py ſentiments any longer; —1. 
| « do 


mean it, nor am I aſhamed 
g am med 
rn IG 
«ac, Made” e e 
<«< me, 6 : | the) 
: 2 2 1 e e 1 
Wh attempt to reply :— | 
« a Tov you cane 
<«< of; will 2 3 ** 
: * 
Wt = = widow 
255 — happy, It is not (as 
« ſires, | i 571 bes, 
= that I make thisthe place 
N n 3 2 
«a 


About four years ago, (which was 
cc 


with his 
* were . 
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* honour, or my virtue; when in the 
« height of my reſentment, I ſnacch'd 
« his own-ſword that hung near me, 
« and, without giving myſelf time to 


u conſider the 
* 3 


2 3 was impoſſible for ſuch an af. 
'« fair, to remain long ſecret z—and as 
knew juſtice muſt inevitably take 
4 her courſe, I had no other way of 
<4 ſaving myſelf, but by flight; — there- 
fore packing up what money and 
< jewels I had by me, I eſcaped to this 
place z where I have lived ever ſince, 
„ though it is far from my intention, 
$09 Fay days heve.— 


I have lately heatd, that the pro- 


1 i ſecution againſt me is now dropped, 
vhich enables me to return toParis with 


« ſafety, I ſhall in a few days fer out 
0 4 for 
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+ for that — and . expreſs'd 
my regard, JOU; z- no coy 

des Jau dt it, N other NTS than 
0 words, and 1 . 
« of my hand and Wenne.“ 


It is impoſſible for me to give you 2 
Juſt idea of my aſtoniſhment at hearing 
her talk thus, nor was my terror much 
inferior to my ſurprize; for however 
ardent niy delire might de to regkin' 
my liberty, I could not think of ur- 
chaſing it le. ſuch a ptice; thoug at 
the ſawe time, as I knew, her to be a 
woman of violent paſſions, I did not- 
know how much a refuſal might wound 


det pride, nor to what Ten 2 it might 
carry her; for which „ I deter- 
mined to act with the "Seat caution, 


7 by exciting her reſeatment againſt 
4 ſhould be drove to any extre- 
2 nor L anſper how far this 
Vor . b 
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apprelienfion would have operated on 
me, had it not been ſuppreſid by che 
— —-— — 
my affectzon was ſtill moſt Hvcly, how 
„ 


* 1 n 


ng ſince had only an to in- 
creaſe my love, this join'd to the impro- 
bality of Madam la Bijoux's ſtory, 
(which I did not entirely credit) made 
me heſitate a great while, before I at- 
tempted to make any anſwer to her 
propoſal, which. the perceiving, left the 
room, ſaying ſhe ſhould return in an 
hour for my anſwer, according to which, 
I might expect her favour, or renounce 
all pretenſions thereco,— 


Conſcious that it would be to ne. 
purpoſe to argue upon mutual Affection 
with a woman of her violent paſſiens, 

| 8 


un e 
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as my only reſource, I detaritiinied to 
adopt 4 fraud, which under {och cir- 
cumſtarces, I thought etcafable ; and 
therefore on her return, than d her ia 
the politeſt terms that I was maſter of, 
for the honour ſhe intended me; but 
added, that it was impollible for me to 
accept of it, as my hand was already 
unluckily diſpos d of in England, and 
aſſur d her, that I ſhould always con- 


fider her regatd, as the greateſt honour 
which could be conferr'd oh me. 


Then concluded, by lamenting the 
perverſeneſs of my fate, in thus putting 
it out of my power to accept her offer: 
while I was thus informing her of my 
reſolution, I obſetv'd, that ſhe eyed mo 
with great attention, and as I knew I 
was uttering a falſhood, I believe I 
ſpoke with a very bad grace, a 


K 2 


Having 
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_ 6: Having, waited, ſome time in expec- 
tation of her anſwer, ſhe at laſt cried 
A. a preſumptyous tone: Very well, 
20 Sitte this is a good—a very plauſible 
rc had you thought of it 
h foner, I might have been made a 

e dupe to your mean ſubterfuge,—but 
71 .can, now ſee through ſo poor, —ſo 
F* ſhalloy ap artifice ;—1 fee that I am 
= difagreeable to you. but ſince) you 
have had the audacity to provoke my 
10 reſentment: —— beware the conſe- 
« quences, ꝗread the anger of a ſlight- 
Rat woman :—g90d. heaven! that I 
ould ever ſubject myſelf to a refuſal 


« « from my « own flave.” 


e 1 ae pbed ſeveral times 
to appeaſe her rage, but in vain, ſhe 


was ſo hurried” away by her paſſion, 
when onte her pride was alarm'd, that 


ſhe would hear nothing, and left me 


in 


. . * 7 
* . — 4 
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In no very enviable ſituation, as IK hes 
I had every thing to frar frotm did 


violence of her temper. 


. 7 1 


69 ach 926 042 a 220 a5 


nem 9d ver 
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Hope ſprings eternal in the buman RY 
Man never le, but always to be ble! 


port Eva on MARK, 


LTH Lp 


| are no lengths to 4 be Here 
of an offended woman, will nor cafry 


her, when like the troubled ſea, "atld 
raging wind, contending i in a fit of w- 


leſs ire, which is the mighiier ; —both 
wild — and ungovernable,” they ſuffer 
themſelves to be hurried away by the 
— per ſtream of paſſion, und will not 
; a K 3 ſuffer 
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Juffer the noble pilot of our actions. 
reaſon, to have the ſmalleſt power. 


” We indeed daily fee inſtances hereof 

though at the ſame time, we cannot be 
"blind to the many exceptions which 
may be made to it; for ſome women 
there are, whom nature has faſhioned 
in ſo meek and mild a mould, that they 
will rather ſubject themſelves to a ſe- 
cood injury, than * to . 
the firſt. - 


" Theſe, ye youths, are jewels worthy 
of your preſervation z and when in a 
female you find goodneſs and beauty 
Join d, regard her as the immediate 
 vellare of your fouls. 


5 Such were the refleftions which Ma- 
dam la Bijoux's behaviour occaſioned, 
And in which I was buſicd, when I was 
| interrupted 
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interrupted by the maid - ſervant, 
whom l before mentioned, and who 
came to inform me (inſtigated, as 
chat nearly concerned my ſafety z wide» 
liert, that ſhe had over - heard her miſs 
treſs tampering with two negroes to 
murder me, in the evening, on my 
road to a place, where ſhe had * 
miſed to ſend me. 


1 Sincerely. thanked the honeſt ink 
for her intelligence; and as the only 
method to eſcape the intended blow, 
haſtened to Madam la Bijoux, of whom 
having, on my knees, begg d pardon 
for my behaviour, 1 aſſigned the follow - 
ing reaſon as the caufe. That I ima 
gined, ſhe had only made fo kind an 
offer, to ſee how far my preſumption 
would camy me; but that having now 
ONE my error, I was willing to ac- 
K 4 cept 
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eept of her generous propoſal,” "and: 
would think myſelf ever happy io the 
union: I believe ſhe ſuſpected my being 
acquiinted with her intention, by the 
heſitation ſhe made; but as ber paſſion 
was now ſubſided, and having (as you 
will preſently bear) very good reaſons. 
for her clemency, ſhe was not long in 
reſolving what courſe to take; and in 
a few days we ſet ſail for France: on 
our arrival there we were immediate- 


n mened. and then proceeded |to 


Na: _ 
„mon 18 2411 — 4 RK 
Judge, if you poſſibly can, 4 was 


my furprize, to find myſelf, before I 
had bern twenty hours in the place, 
arreſted at different ſuits, for upwards 
af ſive thouſand pounds ; being debts 
my wife had contrafted ſome time be- 
fore. la the; moſt violent agytation, of 


mind, I was buried tp prifop, and now 
1023 > 4 * 


* 
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began to ſee the infamous traitrgſs in 
her true colours ; eſpecially as I was 
in a ſhort time informed by the, maſter 
of the hotel, where I had: topped. on 
my arrival, that ſhe had left his book: 
3 after my ſeizure, without 
communicating $0 8j «098i 0NAt were 
ane 0:05 vials bofhea 
1 f+.J 436.4 &< 
This affair (as, you WI fuppoſe) 
made a great noiſe in the town,.the ma- 
jor part of which, was: ſoon convinced 
of my innocence; and as ſome. of the 
principal inhabitants were kind enough 
to. intereſt themſelves i in, my behalf: 1 
was ſoon teleaſed, and found myſelF it in 
poſſeſſion of five hundred pounds, 
which the Due de ChoiſeuP had, "I 
hearingmy ſto {a been | enerous eno | 
to collect for Ne. YER ag 5 


* 
4. 5 | £ - F 
| 1 K 5. 20 N51. 15 


rn 
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As ſoon as I was at liberty, my firſt 
buſineſs was to cnquire after my wife. 
nor was it long before I had the morti- 
fication of hearing, that ſhe was very 
3 


"You Ras of whe | Gtuation of 
my mind, on conſidering of my near 
alliance to ſuch a w un and ſurely I 
hall not be thoug be deſtitute either of 
2 or Chriſtianie, for faying, 
was alleviated, by hear- 
mans w days, that ſhe was found 
drowned in a pond, bear the ſuburbs 3 
occaſioned (as I ſuppoſe) by her appre- 
benſions of being brought to publick 


As 
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As a Chriſtian, I ſincerely lamented 
her unhappy fate, though without any 
Hamme 


"Finding myſelf mew palieſſion of 
five hundred pounds, and ſurely I may 
ſay, of ſome little experience, having 
been, in ane werk, a batchelor, huſ- 
band, and a widower : I bought a {bare 
in the ſhop where 1 frſt. met you 
and the other proprietor dying ſoan 
after, the whole buſineſs (which was 
pretty conſiderable) devolv'd upon me: 
and in this ſituation I might have en- 
joy d an unintertupted felicity, had is 
not been deſtroyed by the continual 
expectation of happier days. And give 
me leave to obſerve, that the content- 
ment of three fourths of mankind is 
hinder'd by the ſame method. Men 
loſe their preſent pleaſure, by looking 
for what is to come: and though many 
people 
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people are thoroughly convinced of 
this; nevertheleſs there is ſuch a power- 
fol charm in hope, that we cannot help 
cheriſhing it, and thus—fooliſhly ſacri- 
fice all our preſent felicity, AM 
. 2 ITALY n 
e nd e 

Bot 1 ; your ids a: Sie 
Charles) 1 troubling you with re-. 
Ac&ions; our doch adven- 
tures p which ean be a amuſement or 


information to you, as they only tend 
to ſhe w, that, notwithſtanding all make 


Happineſs the wiſh'd for goal, ve never 
Bod one who arrives at his denied 
Peine er v9 LYON $7 FOI? JI 

vis bn ab fg t : l 
A * . . '$ 0 p 
ety *© — : 
re Deen Sit 2 . ' 
nino vd ,xlitic 1ngts 2 


£877 ag. 1673 bas : e 
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CHAP. XII. 


vos have may gosdly days to fee; 
The liquid drops of tears, that you, have ſhed 
Shall come again, transform'd to orient — 


_Advantaging their loan with latereſt, 
of ten times double | gui of Happineſs. 


_ CE i boy 


ob 50! code nd ams 1108 


0 this manner dot Friends amüfe 
themſelves during their journey ; - 
and Sir Charles, notwithſtanding what 
he ſaid, could not help enjoying the 
future in the preſent: he was innately 
happy, to think the time was near, 
when he was to be reſtored to tlie arms 
of his fond, expecting parent, and to 
mxet all his ſoul held — in 1 
* W 1 

7 4 {if 1513 Tori gut at 


worry mean "Ew poor Melvilt was 
ade by the painful, ſuſpended. al- 
; ternative 
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rernative of doubt and fer wavering 


He could 8 thoughts of 
ſeeing that women the wife of another, 
whoſe fefivity he hoped to have been 
the chief inſtrument of: and thus was 
the unhappy Maria condemned as 
guilty, by a man on whom ſhe doated 


eee 


TOE TIS mmm poy! on; 


Our travellers. at length landed A 
Dover, in the duſk of the evening, 
and were procerding to the town, when 
their afliſtance: was called for, by 4 
young! man, hom two others were 
torcing into a boat, again his indling- 
tion: and who, having made all the re- 
ſiſtance in his power, was nearly yielding 
to ſuperior ſtrength, when our two 
friends appeared in view, whaſe aid he 
iin 0 | as 
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as they never refus'd to innocence op- 
preſſed, they ſoon made the two ruffians 
quit their hold, and conducted the per- 
ſon they had reſcued to an inn in the 
town ; Where as ſoon as lights were 
brought, faxing his eyet Rodfalily on 
Mcivill, he had only the power 19 CI» 
Good God !—and fainted away. | 


Our travellers had obſerved the mo 
tion in his face, and were ready to catch 
him as he fell ; and having, by the help 
of drops, cc. brought him to kiovelt; 
the colour no ſooner began to com 
into his checks, — than Melvill. with 
the ke exclamation, fainted away 
Sir Charles ſtood between them 
both, in the greateſt perplexaty, not 
kaowing what 70 imagine from ſo eu- 
trrordinary an accident however, be 
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did not remain long in this uncertainty; 
for when Melvill came to hiniſelf — 
ſtarring up, he cried, — cis it is 
5 Maria; and was running to catch 
the ſtranger in his arms when woe- 
fraught'recolleRion, ſtinging him like 
an adder, he tetreated, and fixing his 
eyes in frightful ſtillneſs, — exclaimed, 
* Yes,. you are indeed Maria; — but 
hat? not Maria Hartry,— no, 
4 odious, deteſted Clunch.“ — So ſay- 
ing, he fell back in ſtrong convulſions, 
into the arms of his friend; who now 
began to ſer à little more clearly into 
this myſterious affair. Maria (for it 
was reully her) ſtood trembling, and 
ready to aſſert her innocence; 
and forgetful of Melvill's preſent in- 
ſenlibility,” in a freble voice, interrupt- 
ed with tears, cried, — © No, — poor 
„ miſtaken Melvill pu; am not the 
B TRIES thing vou think me 2 but. l 
ö & cannot 
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cannot blame ybu, appearances were 
« ſtrong againſt me; yet I am ill 
* Maria; — the ſame fond maid you 
left me, and in that thought my 
„ happineſs is complete!” — Then 
catching her brother {though unknown 
to be ſach) by the hand, added; in a 
Hof moving aceemt! = Oh, Sf A 
« did you but know my hiſtory,—<T am 
« ſure you would drop a tender tear, in 
« pity of my wocs: - hut do, dear Sir, 
«perſuade him of my innocence; 
for innocent I — * oy de. 


_ OT we 2 
= 1 do (replied/Sir Charles) — 1. wilt 


6 believe you, what | know you ate. 
« a miſerable, guiltleis maid; I know 
* your hiſtory, and know you both 
unfortunate; But better times will 
* W and ſoon . ſtill he loves, 


$13 0 i 1117 211102 201 d 


"i. 
3 \.4 
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and oft to ———— 
nne“ * 


Melvill being now ie com- 
pos'd, our heroine. diſclos'd. to him 
every eireumſtance, which the reader 
has before heard; though it was not 
till after a long while, that he could be 
perſuaded of the truth of what he heard. 


When he began to talk and think a 
little more colletedly, and was cn 
caught the now aria in bis 
arms, and a moſt tender and affecting. 
ſcene enſued, — 100 tender, too affect- 
ing for my poor nn ME n. 
. n en 


Wben ahey: hat drin their 
mingled tranſports of grief, ſurprice, 
. for ſome time, and an — | 


% 
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of moderation gave them leave to think 
of ſomething elſe beſides theis love: 
new wonders waited for them all to 
hear and ſee. — Maria to find @ friend, 
and long loſt brother, for whom ſhe 
had often ſigh'd in vain z; but by whoſe 
preſence all her paſt cares were far 
over balanced and with whom ſhe ac 
once congratulated, and condoled: 
congratulated, on his acceſſion to' a 
title and fortune z—condal'd with him, 
for the loſs of a tender and affeRionate 
father. —— Theſe indeed appeared al- 
moſt as miracles to hoth our heroes z yet 
not with ſtanding, the meaſure of their 
Joy was now completely full, Sir Charles 
could not refrain from dropping a tear. 
as 2 tribute due to the memory of his 
father : nor did Melvill forget to ſym- 
pathize with two ſuch friends for their 
laſs. When their mutual amazement 


was in ſome degree ſublided, Melvill 
tenderly 
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tenderly enquired of his Maria, by what 
ſtrange accident, ſhe had come into the 
ſituation, 1 had * _ 
Pily res her. 


: 06Bythe villainoue bees * a man 
(ſad ne) from whoſe ſnares, I hope, 1 
% ſhall no be entirely free. She then 
related to them circumſtantially, what 
the reader has before heard concerning 
Jord Dapperwity and = proceeded us 
follows.'— We were no ſooner ſettlet 
in London, happy in the thought of 
my having ſo welkeſcap'd him, than he 
* came there Nkewiſe ʒ and finding out 
here we lived, by the treachery of 
4 ſervant, got introdve'd-one evening, 
46-while thefamily were all at the play; 
and again carried me away by force. 

„That F might be the leſs likely to 
he reſcu'd, he brought me theſe 
66 1 which he ordered mo 0 

* 6« dreſs 
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-# dreſs myſelf; — I dar'd not but to 
« obey, and thus cquipp'd, he hurried 
me dom to this place, intending, I 
<< ſuppoſe, to carry me abroad, had 
not Providence thus mercifully Un 
u e 
| VU; BIR UV ati 

Thus were theſe — kai 
all cleared up; and they ſpent fo 
much time in mutual congratulations, 
chat it was very late before they parted: 
'The next morning Maria having pur- 
chaſed ſome cloaths of the Hndlord's 
daughter, ſet out for London, with 
our two heroes; at which place they 
arrived that evening. 


- - Imagining a ſurprize of ſo tender a 
nature, might be too much for lady 
Hartry's ſpirits, it was judg'd proper 
that Maria ſhould go home alone, and 
u broke the affair to her mother, 
ſhould 
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ſhould ſend for the gentlemen, icin 
_ ſhe accordingly-did ; and notwithſtand- 
ing this lady was pre-acquainted- with 
her approaching happineſs : —all the 
{pontenecqQus feelings of maccrnal ten- 
derneſs, ruſh'd'ino. ber heart, and ren- 
ger'd the joy 1 
with moderation. | 


A 
at Dover Charlotte faiated through 
exceſs of bliſs at ſeeing Sir Charles, and 
Mr. Howard no longer with-held his 
— from W 

7. (oe 1 


From what hes been Gaid, the readers 
will naturally expect two marriages z— 
nor will they be diſappointed. = 


13 about a Sir Charles led 
his Charlocte, and Melvill-his Maria to 
italy the 
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the altar, and the ſame day ſaw theſe 
two happy couple, united by indiflblu- 
ble ties. 


ere eee ene 
of people! if our heroines were hand- 
ſome, when their huſbands: firſt knew 
them, they were now mot exquiſitely 
fo, as time had brought eo perfe&ion 
thoſe beauties, ER 
. : 


"Hordadariihurtel wy Mn 
perſonages, I muſt (after the example 
of my betters) likewiſe give ſome (mall 
account of the other characters men- 
NN A 


Don Carlos, married an agreeable 
lady in his own country; with whom he 
finds/all the happineſs that ſo worthy « 
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man deſerve, and ſtill gorteſponds with 
Mebwill as a friend. 2:9005 yn qt ow; 
2011 

When my lord Dapperwit was con- 
vine d that he mult give up all farther 
thoughts of Maria, he haſtened over to 
Ireland; do. avoid being called to an ac- 
count. gt. Aha old bailey for his beha - 
vigur : however, be; received the juſt 
puoiſnment of his wickedneſi there, tor 
continuing his old trick, of doing what 
he had a mind to; he was run through 
the body fon his wald 
beaded. et dle. n I egenctag 
ml 2mol ig Sliwazil (4192220 yra 16 

-. When. Sir Charles Hartry (according 
to promiſe,).calld, upon Miſs Paton, 
he was agreeably ſurpriz'd at finding 
her in poſſeſſing; af an ample fartupe, 
un being heir at 140, 70 her, infamgus 


alter, e, nd Kil'diby a. fall 
Stn from 
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from” her a and died without 2 
will, 

* G1 
Mellifont wich his houſed pounds, 
went down to Southampton, hoping 
that by the eclat, he was thereby en- 
abled to make; he ſhould pick up ſome 
girl: of fortune, and thought he had 
ſucceeded even beyond his moſt ſan- 
guine expectations; but unluckily, the 
biter was bit: — his wife proving to be 
2 milliner, who was there on the ſame 
ſcheme with himſelf ; they now there - 
fore mutually endeavour to plague each 
other, in which they ſucceed pretty well, 
having very little to live on, and even 
that little, earned by the moſt ſervile 


means, - 
The grief which Mis. Modith fete” 


for the loſs of her truly amiable Emily, 
Join'd to the ſtill ſeverer affliction, that 


ſhe underwent, to find how ſlightly 
Vor. II. 1. grounded 


| can ever effacc. 


215 A MORAL NOVEL 

grounded Mr. Martin's affection had 
been for her, gave riſe to a diſarder 
that too quickly put an end to her 


Sit Henry Summers is ſtill poſſeſſed 
of that charitable benevolence of diſpo- 
fition, which forms ſo conſpicuous a 
part of his character, though Mrs. Mar- 
tin's death has occaſioned in him, 2 
thoughtleſs ĩnattention, which no time 


A197 


+ Melvill ſoon after bis KL 
bought an eſtate near Mr. Howard's 


wherein Rr: and oy guy 
hve. 


- Sir Charles and Charlotte, live with 
Mr. Howard, and thus do theſe two 
families, happy in themſelves, find faith- = 

hu an and — N 
m—_ : 
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in each other, being happy examples; 
that they will beſt ſucceed, who ſtill con- 
fide in virtuous inclinations : they each 
couple, are bleſt with one tender pledge 
of mutual love; and to ſee the joy they 
have in them, is inexpreſſible at leaſt 
for me; I muſt therefore in the words 
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I. 

We, 8 a joy i los 2 = 
[124 neg ſmile, the parent's, -— 1250 
Tue tenderneſs inte, 
patbetit cares, that ſooth, — 9 
Tue chrilling heart, unknown, uofelt;. 


/ 922 But in the nuptial + ſtate. . 


\ : - | +1 
nen beengten: 


Hail virtuous ſtate, ccleſtial plan, 

Heaven's firſt, kind inftitute to man, 
Inſcrib'd on ſacred rolls; 

2 myſtic knot, death only ow” 


